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W OMAN'S EE YENQEl 

OR, THE T«I1^UNAL OF ^LOOO. ^. 



'-'■ • i CH-AF-TBR L' .,. • ...J - 

Xm tlie Uerolc 6ge of the G^nrmatiic emj^e, War an^ tile cJlM(^ wert «be Mlei«OMjpaiiMft«Cth«' 
iKLoigbt, warlike gaipes and the toturtianienft Ms <iniy> p«ere«iliMii; ' ' RM4y'Mid ptepitttAvM he 
^ practise and sapport tna^nanimity, **t0 ttphoid ^Vety vk^tiiotiis attian, aadnaAre^MMfcicitely 
thereto, one noMe was cotmnanded to welcome aotd receive aaiotliwv kiMH^kadlotboiit lHUMvd» 
9Uid atl were taught to know esxh <Hhef as gtobd men aai friemAs in kaig|h%. konDor*'' 

The twelfth toamameftt article was to the knight iM the ovdiaaaice bf >the.Ditiatjr;^>«^e-. 
^ODce to it gained him reputation on earth, honour and Knat^ppoate^ btaitftiaxkejaitiide of 
lidaren. State laws were made, through which *^ the poor as w^la8*ihA Mcttlmii^ frcKp^ent 
fEelbts,*^ and the caprices of fortenie were not mdkftt^M Unethmafcraiig mtob t>f .Ml^.least 
trealthy by tedious delay. 

For near fiv6 btindred years; prinees toA kiiigMtt tfgitm tiltf< «flid itaomameiijls^ «M of thi9 
aost celebrated was the thirteenth held by the knights of the Rhine, at Worms, injt^|FAar ,I$09* 

Great was the number of prmees, %ittg^tei and aoblbi tlwr»'atten|bl«i ; ieYM»^«iAyv.vere 
passed in racing, running, foot'tildDg, and swott^iglitiag'.' . , :i > -',... 

Banquets and carousals crowned the evening of each brilliant day. The tables gxom^ 
beseath the weight of dishes ; costly viandtf Ind'wteeadeKgiited'and aatllM t)» l^a^; the 
niass 6t '^ided plate, the bstentatkm cupboai^ iMliBd With^^oUt andJsilircffoaQa^ani) beakers, 
delighted the eye ; the minstrels and musicians charmed the ear ; every sense wa8.^.^4i^£^ 

The dance cheated sleep of his balmy rSgftti^ aiid*lb»4)aU^AiBii^ lat»|Liaa1iing^dpaer w^ich 
threw the giddy mortal on his couch, represented fl^ hiw o^ee 'oiava ia « opAglr foi^fwit ^^e 
picture of enjoyed pleasures. S . 1 1 no. •.. . . 

These days of luxury, these nights of inebriatioa> hmfe9W^\pmm±4um% iwd.tl\« SPwatest 
part of the princes, nobles, and kn%M9/ prepared for tb^ir r^tatm^: :.^e:&Lftbprlwi#ied ag^ to 
be with his wife and c^Mren, tM lov^ wilh h» mistMsa:;- gOrinrmient cares nwalled oAhers 
borne to prepare fbr war and Imttle. ' / . 

For two days had the lovely Ida stood ir^mMfiog an tAe a^basy pinnaele of Fe^seaburg 
Anglaw, to meet the lord of her heart, thcWliant kni^ HartmuCk o»unt of Heldenstein. 
Did she bdiold in the rays of ^e ihomteg sati the|$le«miilpoli8hedarmi»ur»,sav s^e a plume^ 
•crest waving in the wind, her heart beat high in her prMal boBMis Uv, ^ sngposed it vras 
bar lover. ' 

The young count had been drawn to tlie tvofaomaiitiliy.^be Haifbt G^ttfjci^d of Anglaw, 
Ibe uncle of Ida. Heirowed when Aie took hiS'U»ve, that bd ar a itusUe dAffS sbofld elapse, be 
'would return to her arms. Fourteen dayi ««r«4dpwdy past, fet bii «iW4 not^; m^anchaly 
ibrebodiogs clouded the heart of Ida. .v , ^ . , .» . . 

Often had knigl&ts gon&totosfrnam^Bts ia baalsb, and jtanMhiad.lioMFi in 8i^.?ss,>.fften 
were bruised and broken limbs, or even death, the result of their contentions. .. AU thiff. Ida 
already thought, ail this goaded on her appMibeasioM.. 

Her gloomy fancy already beheld the servants earry iser HartmHth oa a bier, saw bis death- 
pale countenance, his closed eyes, his stiff, cold limbs, saw all that a, disturbed ^m^ination can 
dbeover, that inooasokble affection can so vividly palnt,^ aid .gnsved jo padly that the reses 
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withered on her oheek» nfflictioii scared the smUe from her dimpled mouth. But her love 
deceived her* 

. Count Hartmuth remained well satisfied at Worms, thought seldom of Ida, and never of 
his promise. From day tf day he procrastinaleid his journey, and for ever placed new impe* 
diments in the way of Gottfried's wishes to return, till at last the latter pressed him to let the 
first sun-bvA <»f tM cofentng day be the signal of their departure. 

** My n^ce Will'lay aM -the blame upon me,^' said Lord Gottfried to the eonnt ; ^ the lover 
ein easily throw off the trifling suspicion that may lie at his door ; a gentle pressure of the 
hand, a coaxing word^^uiS iite MUl be aeqH^ted,,and moreover obtain indui|fenoe for new trans* . 
gressions ; but the unde will be the sacrifice to the fury of Ida's sharp tongue. And yon know, 
Hartmuth, I would rather offer my bosom to a two-edged sword, than my patience or my good 
fame to the tongue of a woman. - In short, at sun-rise we mount our horses.** 

Hartmuth, My dapple-grey is lame, some lance splinters still remain in his withers. 

GcUfried. Your page rode him yesterday, he leaped like a roe. 

Ilartmuth, And Wolf^ my faithful dog, also. On Friday last, as we rode out from the Uits^ 
and he for the last time capered so joyfiklly to meet me* a horse kicked him, and the poor beast 
stlit Ite» meaning ja the stable. It will be three. days' journey before he is able to run. 

Qct^HmL And will you remain behind at the pleasure of a dog ? 

Buritiau/L At the pleasure of a friend moet certainly ! Without Wolf I depart not He 
saved my life when I was attacked by Yon Rau wart's servants in the murdering mill^ without 
his continual barking t sheuld have been strnek to eternal sleep. And shall I now leave him 
in necessity? Never 1 Holloa, Attich I 

Attieh, Haitmoth's page, entered. 

Hartmuth, Him hi Yf^f? ' 

Atti^,AB well as a healthy, joviid* nsottal beast can be ; he eats, capers about, bark8«—««» 

Gottfried. Another diflScuIty removed; it is theif determined, Hartmuth; in the morning 
with the first Bght. I will now samnMm olir brothers hi arms. Farewell till we meet a^^ain. 

He went out. 

HartmiOh; On my part eternally t Yon fool, you must also blab out everything. 

Attieh, It was the truth, your honour^ that I must say. Shall I polish your worship^f 
armour? 

Hartmuth, No, bOoby, to^merrow Idepartnot 

Attkh, Sa much thoi, better; I wonld wUUogly sti^ a few day9 longer with my 
Gertrude. 

J7afYmtt24^ You have also here a mistress, Attidi ? 

Attieh. W^th your-worehip's permiMioii. 

Hartmuth, And do you know ? 

Attieh, ThtA I must w^ noble knight. 

HartmxA. Indeed I And do you think to remain true ? 

Attieh. With Ood, and with iM>nottr> and as long as you forbid it not. 

Hartn u'h, Attich, do you well remember what you were two years since ? 

Attieh. Too well, worshipfiil lord knight* I was the miserable servant of a priest, had worlt 
and cudgelHng in profusion, and at the same time s# little to eat, that I often envied the right 
reverend lord's hounds, and then-^but what further passed you shall never hear from^e more. 
I shouM be unworthy IT I ev«r/heganJ^ : . , > 

^artoiuM. And then? 

Atiidi. Ym gave the abbot a eOupie of beautifol hounds for m^e, which he longed much ^ 
have, and I became year boudsman. But you. dear, worthy, noble knight, gave me nwr 
liberty, but stUl I temaki your. bond^Uue in my heart ; and mf y I once i>e able to repaj wii^ 
gratitude the favours you have bestowed on me f 

tinrtmutiL If (*ie time should now he arrived. Attieh, would you prove yourself des^ing 
of my benefits? •> - . * 7 

Attieh. Then should I again experience the tame delight as I did formerly, when I becaij^e 
a freeman. Speaks noble knight, whiat ean I do to convince you that a good heart thrives 
under a poor page's frock? „;^,„ 

i^^mit^A. hi the first plaut,eMretty«^ . . .- ,. :.;) 
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AiiuA. Shall I give 70a my hand thereon, noble knight? Thai 'It my oath, and I will 
kM^ It, ai If diken befeve the attar, in the fMrcienae of as arobbiihop. 

- ifttrtimUh, I respect the oath* Otvemeyoarhtorf.^ 

jttiich. There, lir knight* A word, a word fa mair, a man I * i 

Nartmuih. And new hear, what I should have taken with ue (b the grave, eould T bvt hkve 
^eted the agonlaing beat of tny heart, Without medicine i I am kk love. 

Attkh. Yes, with the lad J Ida. 

Hitrtmuth, No, with a maidien that I know- not. On the first day of the tonmameat, ta I 
was riding into the fists, a great uproar avose behind «^ A eitlieQ» who had perhaps ventnred 
too near, was driven back by the guard with blows. He put himself on his defence ; this ther 
more enraged the guard, and he beat him roost udmere^ully. Suddeidy a maiden pressed 
fhrottgh the crowd, and threw hersdf at my foot :«-^«« Mercy for my father, noble 1uiighi« 
eried she with a voice— 

Aaich, Yes, I heard it, I was hastening after you. the nighthigale^s notes are net luff so 
sweet as were theh the wenls of th^t maiden. You hiStantly commanded the guard to let go 
the man. That I know. . 'f 

-^ Hartmiah, And did you liear her thanks f 

^ Attk^. Yes, she epoke mnch, yet those I did not #i|^htly eompivliend ; but What her eye» 
said, that I well understood. Heavens ! noble knight, such eyes I never before saw! t)iey 
tfparkled like the resplendent itat ive have seen shining over Hohenaw, when we have pained 
ihe night abroad. She embraced yoor knees : it was then really all green, yellow, and blue, 
before my eyes : *<If she should tear hei^ lovely arms agahist tllb sharp>pointed armottr*** 1 
thought, and had very near ealled out to her. 

Hartnwth, Methinks, yon praise the maiden jqdt)i great warmth—— 

Attich, Ah ! worshipful knight, you must be greatly in love with her, it is certain, that your 
jealousy should already misinterpret n^y praises.. Be At peace, dear master ; as long as Ger-v 
trade lives, I will remain true to her, and as loo'|^ as 1 exist will I remain faithftd to you. Now 
j^oceed, noble knight, if yea please. 

Htni. She tondied my scarf, it is now sacred to me. 

Atticfi, Again, another proof; I have myself well experienced how d^ar that was to me- 
wMeh had been touched by the maiden I loved. A gold embroidered snrtout has not been 
^ jirized as the riband that before circled my beloved's waist. It is strange that both knight 
«ttd servant should be in the same way. Love and death make us all equal. Yes, yes, you 
il^e very deeply in love vrith her* 

ffartmtiih. So deeply, Attich, that before T quit Worms she shall be mfaie. A 

Atikh, But she is not a lady of birth, noble kniglit, therefore you must not marry her. ' 

Smimutk. Who can prevent me ? 

- Aakk But your children— ; 
JSartmutk. Will be the children of a good husband; and the best of wives. ■ 
AaiA, But it b expressed in the code of chivalry, that no noble that weds a citizen Aall 

be flowed to enter the lists. : '; ^ 

. JffaHmuih. Then Will I hold a tournament at my castie^with my vassals and servants, and 
they that sneer will I answer with my sword. 

* AiiieL Very true: but before we come to that, I must find out who she is, how she is 
eatted, and where she lives. 

MartrnitSi. Right* good Attich ; yet before yon do so, pacik up my trmvelllng things, and' 
saddle my horse ; we wHl sleep at another hm ; but be careful that my servants trace me not. . 
Make haste, and be secret. 

Attkh. As secret, noble knight, as a woman that knows nothfng.^->fiat, iioible lord, the lady 
Wa? ■/ 

- Hartmutk. Not a word of her, Attich. 

- Atiu^ Yet I must say a great many f— Become not unwoi^y, noble lord. You have 
confided to me what laid at your heart, and had I not already been attached to you with body 
and soul, that woijdd have made me your friend ; for the roan that I trust with my secrets must 
be my friend. Then I, for one, say, noble knight, the lady Ida should be your honourable 
wifo : what would she now thhik if she knew you deserted her for a citizefi*g danghter t ^ 
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,.0mimth, Sileiifle».Allkihi - ■ •• ' -y. :■);.••''' 

Attich. By my poor so^ drJUfc%iit»iTiii— i :^ Btist;l8pMli,(Mtt*viiW J haiie^ll^lieMl^; 
otherwise I could neither enjoy again iqmI^i drink, sor 8feep« .£rMliiaek yoo; loQtt hsve tfie 
noble lady, and sir knight, promiae-aftd boW-^"*- - .,. - 

iB[9«t4e^ la the dvtyiof Ji«igfalhoed*<*-4. 

Attich. Is good in yotti^ «iid old. Tbo lady Idft i» ^n^lajiily .piaud ^n^^otOftfy* aa^ hM «• 
high notions of her dignity as the abbot, my late master. .-.-^l . i . 
' MwrtmKlhi And (h>in Uioeyoi ofU)0buiihor'4iiiiiUghtfff;pblUiith?«>py beasM so 
JitM- J^toBs, she Ift^Atiiiea^ land drivts i^ ^m hsr irfae ad^ketfr h^, lyHh hm j^oigovit^ 

Wifc : ■ 

ifain<imitf k Me«kmi$ffa<gif is.my 4elight* 

jMi^ Sh(B aewr giv#» ah|i» i» pa n i on at ft, , ¥HifUotif», iNftfl woM qlten be <a Utt)e devil i» 
yon. 

9mftmMililu AndwhereforasliQiuldtnotebavicipbef fw^imiMH^t!.. 

4<^M But «U11 you miwt keep your wordi so thinlv, AtjUeh, ami mm the ha» 8aid«U ho }aiA 
to say. 

Hartmuth, And clearly proved to me that he is . ui^wort^ of i^y coiifi^noe» Got^aiid^dis* 
•over t9 the AngUwer wh^t Irhfveooii6do4 ^ y*i^S ipa)M m« tWd«^ifion,tbeMrfriifice^te his 
bawighty; niece. Go---^.: s . 

jUtiok, bv the stai^le wi)l lgo,>sa4dle your, bone, and pa^^up,jroi;(r tra.lfe^^lg<dothes(; ia 
botf an hour yo« may be rikaiy to- mount. , T^e Oot^aii CiuMSr^w ia. tN Jna thailies tli» 
ilMWt oiMfc oC the iray* theie ihiJli we bo tJni. jpaoiit ^iw 

Attich departed. i >>- ^ . . •» i . . 



CHAPT'ER ir. 
'< Thb boy is right,*' said Hartmuth, throwing himself on a saait* . ^*^ja|jus|t keff JDfifWord^aBd 
fulfil the wishes of a proud knight, who ncou^d have his oiaca » countess f^.mu^ to caUa itw 
more castles^ aiew mora hslloeks of land miaet sell myse(f ^o a wi& that I love not. Priaona 
will my castles be^o^oa?, ^here my wife will.put mo ontl;^ i^ ; I shaH iia^ my d^ldcen, Unr 
^ wiH boar:tbem i^ me. . Itforoover, her jealousy wil) pUcg-sfies ove|r:ise, that«vill ^Unbitter 
OTtOry pleasute ; ey^ry; drop ^f ,if|riQ^ that I ^rink wi|l beooj^ii^iPf^oi^ .iiThentifKiU the widtearoC 
my heart, the prized happiness of my life, be sacrificed, and defUh #l^e ceje^e mo. from thfi. 
yoke that goads qaaJ^aked wound. la the ^rmp ^.i|»e Hoffi\f. pif|i»eiaj|^iioa)^ .i^aads open 
to me,. aad^oAild^ I blandly ma into. t)us hell, : that. , A^i^aw. ,:wonl4 j>«^<u9f > ,tA. P)«r? ^^. ^ 
promised tda to take her to wife? Was it not Gottfried.,. t^9^.p^sf|a^«<i ttff th^^^ liiat 
placed my hand in hers, as I stood mute before her. ThenJsti^Bii ^pp^atsa herj^ Mypuo- 
lution is fixed. Either. thehurgber^ dau^^itei: shall be oiip^ipr i am 4h« 4^tr.^ m^ rase-*^ 

4ndyet Hortmuthts detennination was i^t fifi^ed. For as an, ooly soor a« ^)« 1^ pifop 
of the race of Heldenstein, was he brought up by his mother ; she OTISQ.tpol^. pains to instijl it 
into him as a principle, i^t he mi^biium^ fund exercise ^eye^y »qfs«^ibr he oouldaal^f 
them all. ' ; , ^ ,, • ,, -; ; ■.;• 

But his father tam^ hun thai vice was djoul^y de^vi^ of j^ftestatloiu iotarPam of adble 
descent, and doubly amiable was it in him to be virtuous ; that the rec<41^otioa ^hatlag <MreN. 
•^1^ aj^aii^(UL.ti^^u|iihaye been satvified,. ppo4^^>yy>ise4 eWtf »nd p^axserof mipd. tliaa 
its accomplishment.., ., ., j. ■ , . . ; . 1 '■,,,• * 

On his death-bed he gave still some instructions, that his son shouldi6UeH>^ a^ he hinielf 
had foUowied -th^aVr; andjsyery time Hartmutl}. reflected thereoa be >f^if^a»heiod .also the 
serene joyful look of his finther on his death-bed, which to the son proved to conviction that.i)jNp 
recollection alone of having fulfilled a duty could sweeteuf the,jbitternes&.of,:de^. These 
paternal i^strucl^^i^s and hi94)y![n^9diiea£t liartmutiLl^d^^th^^ thathf^wos^as yetuode. 
termiiaed.' * , . > , 

. It is true, the enamoured youth resolved, but not the luughtgl to^ breaks his wordgfvtn to a 
woman, even if he hadr only given it silently, v this was the inaurmountahle ^roch, whkl^.l^ 
could not yault oVer^ tW also arose th^ Idea^ aUhou^ he v^as not miUk^jL^i^^^ it, tii|t. 
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his children would be forbidden the lists, and that he should debate his progeny in the eyes of 
the world. Thus he wandered between determinaUoa and the contrary, like a pilgrim unao- 
quaiBted with a cross road. ; ' H w. i ' /. T > 

Atticb retMined^ : . : '. 

** The horse Is saddled," said he ; *< your travelling clothes are packed up, the landlordls patf » 
your servants ^e aU sa&I^ boy^ed at the Green Unnter ^ (^^iiiimi Toq can now «roiB your 
aaddle." 

Hartmuth stood undetermined, and answered not. 

Aaich. Oi-^haU we d«p«rt to-jnarr/pw womjng for A^glaw ? 

Hartmuth was ^till silent. . 

^«ic4. Shall I unsaddle yo*ir steed? 

"No,'* cried Hartmuth, ** we will go to another inn. If I gain oniy ti^M and mst /or w- 
flectioo, for con8ideratio!n,stiUiahall have attained much.'* ^ 

He departed ; Attich followed, muttering to him^ f My ««His have made a food ampffS- 
Siop; in future I wiU apeftk out plainly." 



CHAPTER III. 
At the ian, called the G<^den Cress now, Connt Hart««th gave hii^elf out «s a kn^fat, even 
jttit frrived ; and who, •«Q.«eeeii0t of iiid«tposiiioii, intended to .remain seme days in Worma. 
He ordered a retired aad privat# chamber to be priyareri for him, andi-a pUgrim^ rob»4o be 
made for Attich ; thus dressed, he sent him out the next morning to discover'- ikte -dwdlkig of 
Ilia beloved plebeian maid. 

As Lord tiU>ttfiied bad cjbideil tb« emwt lor deiaf&ig bis dqiartom, faa^woadered not a Htth 
jtt bis abseneo ; yot be sn^qsoaed he bad foda on to Aaglaair, aad gava immediate ordera for ISb 
^parch, in hopes to overtake him. 

Attich's endeavours to ftnd ont the lovely bargiMr^ d— ght erweup at flnC witiliwit success. 
The whole day he wandered abovt Worms, and only at breakfast, on Vm foilowii^ morning, 
was be allowed to ralata bis adventures to his mai^* 

On the first mid-day Hartmouth appeared to hear the account without any great dia» 
pleasure ; merely a oold ** Sp r he replied to Attkbte BefatiMi d6f liif undeariig endeavours to 
attain his purpose. 

In the evening his answetr waa^** Bad, vetrjr bad r 

The next day he doubted whether Attich bad so busily troubled himself as he pretended, 
and even suspected that ba^ had trifled aWay the greatest, part afthe tima^ith his Gertrude, 
instead of coaeerfiiag bwAsalf about tha affairs of bia master; and as ha, the iame eveafaig, 
brought a like account, the count resolved to b^intba searoh himself on the MLowkig mon^ng. 

All tkoughtaaf Ida wm>'M»$r\y effaced from isasooi, nt^ if ha reflected an her it was 
greatly to her disadvantage, or be compared; beri with his lavrij^ maid, Whom biis amorous 
ianoy painted as a apotles#. mirror of virtue* :Iatfaiim(Mid,.be imAgMd ptekfaowhe «htmld 
findouthis incognllja^ difOiN^r to bor 4^. aff^eti0iB,anfr at his castle to lead with hern pas-: 
toral and loving life. 

. The refleetion on tha i^ght(i.aflM»<Mdi«enfea he admitted to tha Itoumameiit be deftirred 
till he was blest with them. Though to excuse the breaking his word with Ida, he refieeted 
that it was not himself, but Gottfried, thai bad; given ittalwr^ mid If tifs father's Instructions 
arose in his mind, he endofMraur^d .ta:peraii«de^8le»lf that hie inlber fai this ^ase wodldhave 
acted just as ha shaukl do. To ivbiah"was addad, tbe' pride of aat abandoning an adventure 
ODce began; and, by di%rees,th^lov9£»r1iisJafiflfiito became the dolpot^ ruler of his heart 
and thoughts. ^ 

Attich durst not now.ait^a ward;^ liiaiaaster'a bumanrft gi«w ao^stnmge that he was 
driven out of the aba^ikbar if ha <Hiao attfompted to- rdniod bim isf keeping his ^romfse. 

Everything went wrong with the knight ; tba > wiaa-nalDoger pleased bis pakita; he tiever 
aa^ebiqvdrad after hmUff^^t^^^Pfl^ JgrmV' ^^ was driven back with bkiw« Wheii^ 
fawi^ vpon bis master; and pear Atii^h was eatadaniied >t6 hear the reproaohaf in^Yitade 
iar .'doing noting £eirihe lani wjba bad dom aa maeh'forfaiai. . 

Sleepless passed the nights, in threats and eaneitha^iiy;: i 
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CHAPTER IV. 

On the third morning Attich returned to the inn sooner than usual ; be foxind his master siffi 
In bed. 

** Now, nobte knight," began Attich, '* to-day I have had some luck ; I have gained ** 

*' What ?" demanded Hartmuth, springing hastily up. 

Attich, This twopenny piece. 

Hartmuth, How does that concern me? I sent you not out to beg alms, but to bring me 
back the happiness of my life. Keep your present to yourself, ungrateful boy. 

Att, SofUy, noble knight 1 Do you know from wbose hiabd I received this twopeimy 
piece? It was even a small lovely hand, smooth and soft as the neck of a dove, and as white 
as a lily; and a voice sounded from beneath the veil, that concealed the face of my beoe- 
'^Mtress, that I oould have swoi>n.it was'the citizen's daughter, with the nightingale's voice. 

** What r* cried Hartmuth, throwing his arms around, hugging and kissing his page«>*< you 
have found her ? Where does she live ?, Whftl^k her name ? Who is she ?*' 

Att. Hand and voice I found ; the face I could not see ; the veil concealed it. 

Hart* The cursed veil I •' ■ -■ - • ' 

Att, So also thought L But I wuiBt ieH yoiiL all lir orders As I was passbg by the 
eathedral I beheld in the bmial ground a iemale form in earnest oonversatioit with a monk. 
Ithougbt that I had once befote heard such a voice ; I immediately appro^ehed them. 

H^t. Now?-. / ■ v' ■ ■ 

Att, And said, lovely wife, an alms for a poor pilgrim. At this the monk laughed and 
sai^ " He makes you k wife before you hav« a husband.'* ' ^tood, thought I, the monk must 
veil linow her. OQ^nexions, jmd the is certainly unmarried* I have ali^ady tw'o articles of news 
for my knight.— But, your worship, what is the matter with you ? Wherefbre do you throw 
off your doublet, and tie yomr ionar bandlBome hair in a knot? ^ Wherei>re do you tear the 
ifeatber from, your cap? . » 

Hart I must instantly go there, Attioh, and see $f itis^he; make haste on with your 
page'ecoaty , .. ^ • <• 

. Ait. Immediaiely ! Now have yen eetiainly not heard what I have been relating to you. 

Hart. Why have I not ? I know alL She also looked kindly at you. 

AU, Yes, you have most aUentively llitened 1 Could I t>osslbly see through the thiok. 
woven veil? : 

Part, Sure. Where is the brown jliee tin* the hermit gave me? ' 

AU. Wherefore isit necessary to discolour your face ?—ahehas never yet seen It. 

JETori; True,, again ; proceed in yonr stoif^ 
* AU. She drew her purse rfbom her poekety and gave me tMi twopenny piece. 

Hart Give it to me *,. I will give you a oou|i]e»f floHnt for it. 

AU, It is yours—" Good pilgrim r saB she ; <*fltecept this trifle, and if it gladdens yon^ 
drink a cup <tf wine to the health of the girer."— She departed with the moi&. 

Hart, Away, Attich ; we will after her. 

uitt. Undottbtedlyi I foOowed h«r at a distance, and saw her enter the house of an aiv 
■uwurer. 

"* An armourer?" cried Hartmuth.—'* Excellent! 

He ran instantly into the next room, ieok down an arUftlet, and trod upon it till It broke. 

** He shall repair this brasset for me," said he. • ** Come, dearest-, best Attich !'* 

AtL But, Sir Knight, look a little in the glass. You would personate die page of a km'ght, 
would you not ? 

Hart. That I wouM^ and what have yon to lay iqfainsi my disguise? 

Att, Only that you ate the first page tbatnever wore a gold chain rooUkd'the neck. 
. Huri, Anything more ? and he^ew off the cbaiti, 
,, Am, Pointed shoes we also do not wear, y6ur wnthip \ I would take them ol^ were I yott. 

Bairi* WeU,letiM>^M>«^Now! come! He drew away the page with him, who thought 
to himself,—*' This will be pretty jport ; if yow betray hot yourself before you have spoken a 
word, then wHl I never kiss a maid s^akU" - 



^ 
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CHAPTBE V. 

Vbit Goldingbk, the armourer, whom Hartmuth was going to honour with a visit, on accouut 
of his lorely daughter, was a very extraordinary man. 

His way of thinking, which is generally the effect of education, accidentally very good, with- 
out having had much pains bestowed thereon. Moreover, the education of his time consisted, 
not as now, in breaking the heads of the ignorant with leamfaig. 

The youth of the noblest race was taught no more than to repeat hfs Credo, his Pater- 
noster, and Ave Maria, without understanding them ; to ride well, and to be perfect in the ex- 
erdse of the sword and lance ; to support the beauty of women, and to empty a double chalice 
«t a draught. 

Was he thoroughly acquainted with the twelfth article in the code of chivalry ? The founda- 
tion was for ever laid on which the firm building of German courage and unshaken virtue could 
be securely raised. 

The German citizen required still less: he knew, from the ten commandments, that theft, 
murder, false swearing, and oath-breaking. Were sins ; that to give alms to the monks, and to 
assist man when in 4anger, was his duty, even often his virtue ; and above all, to blindly follow 
liis confessor ; then he found a safe road to the gates of heaven, however darkly ignorant might 
be his understanding. 

The monk required even much less ; had a quick memory to learn by rote Latin prayers 
and psalms, a good voice to sing them, a knack of reading miserably and writing worse, and 
docflity enough to obey his superiors as a child ; then had the Holy Ghost with his own hand 
anointed him for a monk. 

It was by mere accident then that Veit conceived an aflTcction for the virtue with which he 
Wasacquunted, and through Which he acquired the friendship and love of all his acquaintance. 

It is true every one added a 'proviso, that notwithstanding Veit was so good a man, they 
would rather live at enmity with the devfl himself, than have to do with Veit ; but this was the 
case even with every one who raised his anger, and what man is there without hasty passions ? 

the pride of knights and nobles, their contempt for every citizen, the high prerogative that 
formeriy belonged to them^ the erroneous opinions of many, who gHramered paler than the 
||oId in their coats of arms when they had any intercourse with the plebeian pack, had made 
him th«ir bitterest enemy* 

** What are they more ?" he would say to Paul piestel, the shoemaker, poet and master 
singer. ** The heavenly Father made them on a working day as well as us ; from clay he made all 
the children of men, he put not the best hearts uMer their ribs, nor gave to their brainpans 
more understanding. In the garden of Paradise no night broke a lance with the devil, nor 
fought wHh the angel that guarded the door 

When Adam heed and Eve upan, 
IVho WM tben the geatleman f 

**Why should they call themsdves so and so by the grace of God, whereas to noC one ci^ 
them has the Lord God spoken? You must allow me, that riding, jesting, and fendng are 
of no great account ; that £»ot and fist vtand ua in as much service. And to walk as if they 
would brush the heavens with their helmet plumes, and step over, the globe with the feet, and 
to turn and wind the body as if the street was too narrow for them, why, that we can do as 
wen as they. Therefore, neighbour Diastel, I say, that plebeian bononr eonsiitain industry and 
honesty, in a man*s living peaceably and in friendship with his neighbours, educating bis ehfldrea 
in fear and reverence ; and knightly honour coorists in gonnaadixing, gnxsUng, and plunder- 
ing—in riding, fencing, and strutting. Which is the best man, neig;hboiir, the earner erthe 
consumer? The citizen earns, the nobleman consumes.'* 

** But a dependant like me," humble neighbour Dieitd would interroiit. 

Veii, I know what you would say, neighbour, that he baa beoonw a depsadiwt wiio 
violently thrust his elbow to press through and approach the prince, whom all tbe noblea saluted 
that surrounded him, and whom the most gracious emperor Philip onoe called^ joydear worthy 
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master; and ordered him to make for him a pair of shoes aad a dozen •f rhlmes ; which he 
has so often related to me, tliut I must have been a blockhead to have forgotten it. But I 
say. that was much for him, but nothing for me ; and let him witlingly play the sluggard, I will 
willingly work ; he chews dainties, I eat plkio Ordinary fere ; he willingly stoops, I not To 
depend on a great lord in the hour of necessity is even as uawiae as to bold by a willow twi^ 
when a wild horse runs away, with you ; both are c^fjualiy smooth »ad duetUe, there is ha 
support in either. 

., Master Paul, Not sO} neighbour ; to me « great lord is as a wall of ro«k» before which tha 
wild horse must stop, for he can ^o no farther, 

Veit^ Yes, and a^iinst which yo^.aad your hone may |;et. abknody moikth and nose, and 
even your scuUs bMtered 

•Thus thougl^t Veit of the. assistance^ the greats and he^always endeasoiired to 89 act-as^ 
to require it not. 

The ruks for his life were eertaifi sentences, that he inherited from hia grairifjUiher and 
accurately followed ; when he conscientiously followed the conanjuadsrof ius ougistraie. aai^ 
confessor, but at home he made his remarks thereon. ** For," said he, <'t>bey 1 mmt ,- on 
wherefore am I a subject T. Bnt having obeyedji so must I reflect. j Jafljeo n» or wherefore h«v>e I 
a human understanding ?" 

His children and domestics he l^pt industriously to prayers and j^lmi^ for they bMUg^t*. 
thought he» a blessing o|i the hoiise. He believed in ^^Mrits, had great laith in forewiniinfS' 
and omens, and sat with pleasure during the twilight of the evening, in a cir^e of hia obihinen^ 
neighbours, aad servants, to hear from them tables and ghosliiystoittes, aad to i^ate tbemhuffself. 

When the evening closed in, and he had taken his repast, ^aad aunga ye&per hynm with hia- 
household, he went to the hostelry, and there generally dipped- so deep in religions and politi^i 
cal controversy, that he seldom took note of how many cans of beer he swallpwcd, and gcae^ 
rally returned home drunk. Then had his neighbour Pauli who alwaya aceompaniad him, 
the strictest command ^o csirry him Inmiediataly tobed^ that he might^n^ give scaodal^tA hi% 
children and servants, and lose 'the respect of his household. 

He had two children, % ^u and a daughter; £rdman, the tani was a mcak, of wl^om tha- 
father was not a Uttle proud, for he could read and write. J^emi^h^ the , daughter^ waa a 
Uovely, good, and modest maiden. Many knights beheld her with iCbssire ; and when she fr^t 
to mass, followed her, and heard not the priest, they were so eooq^letely oeeupiad in walohiiig', 
the expressions of her lovely couatenance,^ 

Her mind was gentle, but somewhat weak. That she was beautiful she appeared' not lo- 
hnow, bat she prided hecself that she ooaid both write awl rend. These she had learat 
ifrom her brother, who had given her a written Bible, which ahfl^witbiemahiatoriealbeokj»- 
ihad industriously. read to the okl nan. : . ' 

These accomplishments made hev somewhat hanQ^hty, and were often tba reason that. 
she was dull and tiresome in the company of her -j^ymiites. Aa old atti^t*s propheay, that 
jshe would one day become the wife of a knight, had completely turned her head. 

But openly she durst not mention her bellief ^ ibr eve» dearly as Veit loved her, be 
kept her under rigid discipUne, because, said he, as the Hamburg and Nierenstein beer pre* 
Vidled, there harvc beJsn maj^y examples itff tiav^htcvs, lively in face and pliant in tongue, 
saffermr thlkmselyes to be seduced to commit IbRtosj merely to anger thdir Others. And to 
get rid of this dangenms prospeot, he w«aff taklaf gteett pslns to 1!tod out- a son-in-Talv, whd 
oMiki carry on his business. 

Master Paul Diestel was a man who kosw tc mahy merrjr tales, jokes, and fkrces, that he 
conki kacfi^ttoompmiy of ihe most fsrimi^ knights awh^dstyf(m^ oflaughter; who, 

(mhiLnbAe from m piince, 'or knight more partioalffrly, in a puMIc jilace, would have given one 
of the jinnts of his fiagtr ; whoso honest couatettanee procured hhn admission te all men, and 
ha :m«dc such goad usa'bf tU8'pBSB;that hd ^Into every secret, and everywhere placed the 
confidant. 

To young wive8,.1«<lwifimaditfaiar«itettiaAg heavy on tttelr hands during the absence of 
thdbrhttitauMby his robust fthmareoomtneaded'hfhi as acompaiilbn, poet, smd shoemaker. The 
ssnrkltt hsf didi tirisih ho geaendiy wst* adoustomed to blai«e fn tfppling houses, and to boast of 
atyuyed at itti&u mtmiicif9dpfmA»i aud-oflendidhrs'Hbs eipiatefor the babble of his tongue. 
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l^MPioMr^ftiMrdtdrMtfflliwItewocade^^ gAV» Mm a 

dinner 4e-ciA)r) ^mk^taae »hl 'the iwrnlBg W •gaiiing the titl» oft hin^bssoni 'friend. • > 

' Thli tiiar^iMO-wttttMl CiteiMlki, butfewrjittliBg waf^caioel bhoj ' Vett^ H Is true, only 
cavilled that he was not an armourer, and was too supple in his manners ; btit Slienitttk slid 
XmUmii 4el(iM;^iiim«.«nd tioMliiUio ttfehr fiower totaik ttiib'Mt 4f V«it*s frlendslnp, tliat the 
aunt's prophecf ^^IgiittsattteidMtragred liktimgh ashasnMker. ' ^ 



Whxn Hartmuth sounded at the. Aof^ot* ColdiigeR's ih^ttse riiaiid^<«;G(nd mommV* ¥«it 
iMBsef tfd afcidiMMT fer{tir:ne%MM»ir Pnol^ hS^ cfauu^ten and fcdc kouiebold. Xki one tide of 
^lw<cbamtor*hcw.wasu^lo|i|^ UAM 6Mtenedii]i qpiiiistitbe wall) wftiidi wasietd»v«n wbon tile 
family took their meals. Strong and nourishing viands eovered the -tablfeu im ftbe nicldle 
-vteod a faof^ aanial'.bflier;«iii of ifrhkdY;db&«ik'hetiijnt8ieriiiadiiiiaB,;da«ffaltei^j^ idimI* 

Vcit was on the point of proving to neighbour Diestel tliat ^mb* the king of ibt Mtib- 
4fiiB,.nKbejik|v« i^l«a inlli-«.tw4««dgBd'ewAPd, ipMsi havB jutd-jm «ex«eU«iil anaounv^ ivhea 
Hartmuth a second time hallooed from without. . ■ ^ 

« Go, see, ElsemUth^"* «Liil-^Vbit,.:<< litboiis ^therhl" J&lMmathr »aM,'>aad«|Mfied*tbe4oor. 

WlMmiCii^uit'flafftanith bekeld^iufv* »isl osftie bafafe, hiai^i««9 tiike whUe howte turned 
:rouad kimJiiiA mr^^ lie. ■>icnMiiii l^wrf.#tod da^>after3ittitiMis,taaidlhdlr4d iitt, atlbeMHe 
itiiBe».the}bffokco.arBtltt^ •. t, ^*- *..'-■■..•■.•. . 

^« Yott iraiOd, witbo«liiArabik tpeik with mf father^ ^ftiHl Mead^ mk»d^ Bliemttth. 

^'Yies; jTM, 7onr>£itiier;?* slaaiiBered Qartanitli; '■'■' i 

' \»t;.adMfiEDia.lhedhamb0iM*^C>neiMMer,fo^ 

BUeoratbiBtiinin. As d» pasMd iiy fattn lie. touched iier arm with his buid; It thtilM 
through every limb ; his eyes sparkled with joy. 

'* A salutation from^y kalght f^ he begtMivat hw «at«ned'tlMr 4lhiUMber, and ftttbd same 
time fixing his eyes on the lovely Elsemuth— ** he •has baolBentbis>«Mkt0t<'^ 

VaiL Hsitmm l^i ^ ga ud ft- to di? my girl daoantiMpairqndiAt yeilr4ti%ht h<M brsfceat look 
!at.me4duUM:?^u;aiiQrtfaingfa0UMr tettcommaad^ 

) Witilmimto1iif&cill^iftlr«aHithrtnillea:bo'¥«it,.a^ speedh afsfi; 

but when he carnal the ^wwrds; broheo amist^ Ebeamtii said aomelliNi^te Maslor Paul ; t&e 
JbmmU Ibeo quidtly tomed-ta GIsemuth,- and stood with open aioatb abd sttu^kig-eyies. 

Veih Aje, so-lseel Wbydo yoogapeso at the firl? Am I to atiU flo^har bveak tte 
•wakA, orfre|»irat? 

&ir6«MJBi. Eq^jt; and wheaiti•r0a*y-«•— 
FctV. Is it in haste? ' . . 

.MaKtmatb, Vesf; ire^ali^t the city witli|aiMistteDdayB^ 

Veit. ia titti Aiae I Qoiidd nepair a ^eat deaU yonr iaigfat, aad a vea yimrselt Haipe yim 
anything more to bring forth ? . ' 1 

A long adfanJBtng ^ n^ ppentd irfilk Difficulty Otrangh Hattniith*s throat. 

Veit, Well, then, you can come again for 4bee braswt in the manrfng. Yes, ne^jbboiif 
Diestcl, I say; it is difficult to forge a two-edged sword; for... But what do you stand still 
there for ? Gan.|rou iiot:JadTtfie daoB^ Shawit him tfa4n. Elstmuth. 

Elsemuth opened the door, and Havtmidii wbnt vat backwards. 



OHAPTBR VIT. V 
Scarce wa»{]«itottth WtW.atit^Bi, wifaeii'be ceMiedaohistpi^ A 

** It is aha I It ia ^he t . I halib 4aachad liar awB.*' 

Attich had great difficulty to keep him silent, and to draw him to his inn. 

Searee had tb«ef .eatariMl the apairtment, wiea Hartwath bagan agaltai to extol his ludcj 
planet that led him to Elsemuth ; related three or four times over, with poetical exaggeration, 
Smar Well he bad paHbribed his pirt; praisad ElieaBa«h?s b^attty in afitty thesis, broke off ia 
illKi middle, ihrni b«gmiagato. . : ' , '/ 
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^ Whilst he WM biaying liiiiitrir in ftawtiaf the pictnto of bit h«pp&Mt<t i^ vulegAted 
colours, some one knocked at the doot ; , Atticb opefted it, tod Blaster DietUi ciuiie in. 

** It greatljr r«ioieei me,*? he began* ** that I ha;ve the good fortune to aee your most aobte 
grace still here." 

Att, p6 you see ghosts* good iiriend? Neither I nor Reinliied are hit nel^ graces but 
knight's pages ; and our knight, wba is Bot at heme^ is only bis bononr** grace. 

Matter PauL Not so, my friend, it is not so easy to throw sand in the .eyes of Master 
Paul Diestel ; I have been at court ; bis most gracious majesty, the Emperor Philip, has 
called me dear, worthy master ; and what lies here under this rugged hair— he pointed to his 
forehead— will not allow itself to be easily dec^ive^. The poetical vein, your most noble 
giice, is even a very valuable thhig ; it Is Hke a <&vlniag wand« 

AiL WiU you make us sport* Master Paul^ ti& our masterls return? It will be very pleaasnt 
to us. I will get you a chair, and bring yoo a mug of beer; you shall make us soose 
rhymes ; recollect some. 

MaaUr PmL I must, with all due submission* entreat your'nost' IHustrious gnoe to order 
. ibis your page to hold his tongue. 

Lord Hartmntb* who bad been walking backwards and forwavds in the greatest dis- 
turbance, now began. 
. ^< But really yetl are in error, master, nHiea you take me for m ooiint.** 

MaaUr PauL Then must many princes, knights* and nobles* also have been in error, when 
th^ called you at the toomiAient earouaals the Knight UavtoBtth, Count of Hddenstein. I 
was also present. Now answer, your most illustrious grace, whea you asked the Doke m 
Bohemla*^ . ** #ho hjld made bis shoes ?*' Then. I replied in nearly the following words : 
These my hands, which had the honour to make a pahr of shoes for hbmost gracious majesty 
the Emperor Philip, had the* good fortaae i^tobefabrie^or of these coverings for the 
foet of my most gracious l«rd duke. And your Ailustrious.graoe and my lord duke laughed 
most graciously thereat. 
, AiL Odds. ReittfHed^ have you spoken with the Duke of Bohemia ? 

^ar/. It must have been in a dream then* 

MaatersPaui* WaS Ukat also . in a dreamy what your illustrious grace a short time ^nce said 
to my neighbour, Veit Goldinger the armourer? Imust confoss that your < IHustrious graee 
performs yourpsrt much better here than yoti did tiierea but this » the difforsoee, here the 
lovely virgin Elsemuth Is not* who there so confiised your illustrious g^aee. >; 

<< Damned fox !** cried Attich, springing up, bolting the door* seising. Uie leg of a Joint 
' stool* and going up. to Master DeisteU *f If thou, thou rugged master-singer* do not in- 
stantly swear, by all that's sacred, never to speak a word to any man about my master, 
then will I so batter your brains that you shall never m^e another doggerel rhyme, or 
Wolf shall so hug, that you ** 

<<Let him alone, Attich f'said Hartmuth, placing himself before Diestel, who had screwed 
himself up together in a comer like a hedg^og. '< Attend, master ; five florins are yours if 
you will promise to be silent.** 

Master Paul (stammering). I nbver once dreamt of betraying your iHustrious^graoe. 

Att. It is, then* your good fortune* but*— — 

Hart. Silence* Attich! . 

Master Paul. Could I foresee it was a crime to remember an eld acquaintance? 

ffart. You are right, master* but now only secrecy. 

Master PauL From this moment is it sworn* that I whom his most gracious majesty the 
Emperor Philip called 

Hart. Will speak not a word to any man. 

Master Paul. Not to one of God*s crea^tures ! But to neighbour Goldinger— 

Att. Do you wish for once to h4te a laste of WolF% teeth* Mr Master-singer? 

Master Paul. Well* well— I will not speak a syllable to Master Paul, not even to the kdy 
Ida of Anglaw. . ' . 

Jfart. What? Are you in alliaaee with the evtt ^rit, that you are thus acqudnted with 
everything? 

Master Panl, Oh, certainly not, for Ihen should I soon^eoorate the flaming pile. That I 
also learnt at the banquets, where I often attended* as I have before said. There the i 
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feiiii^ts mid nobteg dfBBlk to th«li«altli df ytmt hmnHtial mkbtwm, tU iMfy Ida of AngUw. 
Now, ;roar iilustriouf grace, the five florins ? 

Hart, Are yours, «Bd ftvtf itt tbdt, ' tf y4tt will proettl« iM aa aeqaaidtaiiea with 
'CMdinger 

MaaierPaul, A difficult, Herculean labour; for, pre ptlnio, I mjself am the loT«r^ 
-'fibemucfai' 

Hart You? 

JfaOer Paul. Yes, your illastrious grace, and they appear not advene t[» me ; for « alan of 
my head, and aoqaaibtioio^ witli prboffs and nobles, is n^td be looked ascani at, as your 
illustrious grace may pleaae tp do. 
^ft. Master Paul-L-^ 

Master Pavl. And may have a good right so to do, as you know not n|y— my^xtra- 
. ^dinary merit; and pro secundo, neighbour Veit is a man who would as soon throttle hia 
daughter as give her to a knight. 

Hart But can we find no loop-hole ? . 

. Jtfostsr PauL A loop-hole ? Hardly. At ieast^ it will be a very steep and dangerous pne. 
Hart. Well and good. To love no path is dangerous. At the hod of my mistr^ \ would 
overleap gulfs, and swim throij^h seas^ , , , . ; 

MoMter Paul, On that account X sjipuld i^ot eyeip^ give up my pret^n^ons, as love, makea a 
rVMBtcoicearageous, . 

AU. (Pointing to the leg of the joint stopL) But weighty reasons!— 
•, .MaUerPaul, Demand mature reflection. , 

Haft, And when they are accompanied with golden florins 

Matter PauL Speedy epmpre^|u|on, and. bisarty thanks. 
Hart. Only you c6mprehend. the gold sh^l not be WABtkig. / . 

c lU^erPavl^ My fingers are ductile^ yxiur Ulustrious excellence, and accustomed to courtly 
.-^•rvioe. Consaqi^ently, if I withdraw my. c^ipas-* 
Hart^ Master, dear master, if you will do that t — 

MaMt«r Paul. Then must I st^II ji^vjc a goldfn bandage for the. wound mad^ through my 
amorous heart. . ,. ;.: 

iraf<. I will oev^ir it with goW^ducatiSf,; . i\j»misAki. 

MaUer PavL:fri^enyimitm»nhfshe^^ W/l.t^ii^te 

: .**<& Not 8o;;fold/ig|eesi|Ptwit)^,gr,^ii^ woMnds. , ' !^^^ 

Master Paul. Would yeu instruct me, friend, in the art of curing wounds? The heart of 
a poet resembles a bee-l^ira» every p^tty misfortune as a cell therein. A master singer is 
Kke a piece of flay(»d fl9Bh,.tl(e bl^v^iifg.^ieft 9^ every kind can lay their eggs therein ; and 
therefore I will parocure for yotar/illustrious ^xc^lence aa admissjion to the house of neighbour 
Goldinger. . . .; / ,, . , ,. V" 

Hart, Ten i^Idenftorins are yours. ; i , 

Master Paui, But that to begin with ! It will be more (fifi^cuU than fasting to a monk, 
than to wean a maiden from her looking gk^, a drunkard from reeling, yes, more difficult 
than to find a rhyme to the word hyssop. Yet it is scarce seven days since I brooded more 
than four hours thereon. The virtue of Uie beaijvtif|il virgin Elsemuth I compared to all the 
Aowersy I'oots, and powders, and wished to dr^w an image of her humility from the little herb 
hyssop. For I also said--r- 

•^tnbmaUity 9«n axe like pretty bumUe hyffopV* 
And I could n6t find a rhyme; she possessed everytbing in abundanee toi the posies eye, 
modesty Uke the maid in. love, and sincerity like a pileirt $ but I wa« obHged to abandon the 
thought, beautifot as it was ; the tre^^ry -orvtty braiii was desolate Mdd empty, nOtwith- 
standing had I but sharpened my wit with a mug of wine— 

Bartf That you shall also not want, master, if you can then meditate more la the porpose. 
^ Amug of wine, Attich. ^ 

' Attich wetit out; Master Paul walked up atid down the ehaiaber» with bis forefingers 
placed to his copper nose, and made crimfitces as if he wat eilculatteg 1^' arrival of'tie 
last day. : . j . . 
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tkebottom of an emptyjug. : , 

The more he drank, the more brilliant his nose, the smaller became his pig's eyes; and li^ 
'i«Qffins.cuiXifn0TfthroQi»it«oh«»r>hi(i-iri^m» ,,^i 

At last he cut a caper, and made a face as if he beheld his own image on tlie altar 9^ 
eternity, and squeaked out,—" I have it I I have it f* 

1 Mviml^aML Cy yanr. et^etttpceT^ w^x^ Aystiy jfjiymt^aaoi* at oritoptilab 

« la homility yoa are like pretty haniM6 kytmip, 
Tho* MBftll it the plant, great's my praise yon aL^ 

- MiAr ttbUoal Wolf! Wdf I hcre^ irork for yow. 

Sarmuth. Go t5 thd devil'! ' DiesteM Put me not in a passion : I do not now want y«Br 
yfaimes, but your advice. ^ 

Master Paul. I have also a most excellent device. ' Suppose yoiif^ excellence and yotirpage 
...yes, and your page—pass yottrselves for journeymen armoureiH, and go and "vrork with 
' neighbour Veit. 

Jffarimuih, But, Master Paul, I know not bow even to forge a naff. 
' ' faster Paid, No matter, yon wili soon find out the Way. 

Jttich, I understand something of the business ; a brave knight*s pfsge asiist l]>eiaMWy a 
kBight and armourer, and a surgeon. But apprentices' indentures . — 

Mtuter Paul. Must be made out. I will write them myaelt I wilt ptiriolQ MgUbour 
Veit*s indentures, and copy yonrs firom th^em; ^ 

Jttidu You are certainly a most coniplete vflhuB, MaMer Paitf. 

HarimHih. Be silent, AtUefa! You wdl'alstf write the indentures, toastet? 

Maitet Paul. Aye, that w^ I db even thb very. day. But I m«st say t* ywat Oiitrioat 
excellence, that I have before this beeir~ktiown throiijg:faoixt Wbrms as « vary boneit, fnoMr* 
niptible man. i • 

JtticA: Of tiiatvriU your chSdren at least one day doubt 

Master Paul My friend, you are very impertinent. 

Sartmuth. Silence, Attich. Wherefore this definicewli«»tb^ttl h M a«cu6«rtioa? 

Master Paul. From certain ladies 1 have learnt tfte maite of being' paid W(br€lMiKA. 

Hartmuth. I understand you. Attidi, you have stIU geld at lUlid ( giva Master Slastel 
five florins. 

Jttick. Thefe, master, bat on the condition tiiat you are siknitk 

Master Paul. Have you not pdt a golden bridle on my tongue? Tdu wiM find me-maMg^ 
able. Farewell, your excellence, tiR a joyful meethig. Wliat a lueky day^ t6 find t w eaiy 
golden florins, and a rhime to the word Hyssop 1 And he reeled out of the chamber. 

Jttich* Then was the gracious emperor Philip in a most terrible arrar, wtien he aallad you 
worthy ! I longed much to set Wolf at him. 

ffartmuih. And haver ruitifed' all. Diestd*8 knarery is now more praitiA>la la me Item yatir 
honesty. 

Attich. Very true, noble knight ; I will also take the Kberty of sa^iag, an lioiieA lUlair 
is not fit for everything. Must also your ftdthfiil Attich see you girdled with aJefttheriH«aD» 
with sooty £ice, with a hammer in that hand which so bravely wields tha aworfl lof kniglitlioff^ 
to court a plebeian maid?^ Sir Kniglit^ I can ga ao fartbar: things that cannot be got 
. f08»BSiiqn«f iaa stfaightfiorwardwaj^ should ba rather left alone. And this appears to me to 
^ aa^mwh like tajguery: as 1 4n i|i|« a man* 

' Martmmk. Attkh^^it is now two yaan sii^Msa 1 pive yau your freedom s you are no Ion|;er 
bound tome; go wherever you please. 

4Mic** ' Bmi, aParaU^ kmg^it — r 

Hartmuth. Away, for your services freedom is your reward. Away ! Iicave ma t 

Miek. Not with^Ma. M^mgim I liave bceath I wiU not stir from you. X«et me remdh'i. 
' I wililMaa dMab aa if IlMd l(Hiai4 a Ridden treasure. 

ffartmuth. I am weary of your reproofs. 
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Attich. And yet t make them to you from a good heart, but I wUl do so jno more. Then 
Attiqh remains with his beloved master? What shall I now execote"? ^ 

Bartmuth. Take. my gold ring, mount your horse, and hasten to Hohetkaw ; ^ve the inten- 
dant the ring, and demand from him a hundred florins, in my name ; tell him I am summoned 
to a combat, and that it will be three months before. I shall return, and that I recommend to 
him the care of the castle. Make haste, that you may be here again on Saturday evening. 

AUich, Good, dear knight ; but 

Hartmuth. A^tich, thy cursed buts will not restore ihee to my confidence. 

Attich. This but will surely not deprive me of it, your Worship ; this shall only ask so much 
tf my good knight is tired of his Attich, and takes this means to get rid of hini ? Noble knight, 
if you reject me, I am an orphan. 

Hart, Footish boy. By the word of a knight, X promise jrou not to stir from this inn tiA 
your return. 

Ait. Now I am satisfied. Farewell till Saturday, dear, worthy knight ; before the last daf 
of this week beams upon you, you, shall see me again. ^ 



CHAPTER Vm. ' 

DuBiKo the time that Attich was gone for the money, the count lulled the pride of knighthood 
■asleep through hymns of love, and Master Paul stole Veit's indentures. 

Very easy was it to the master singer to outwit worthy Veit, who judged of ,oth^s by. the 
jicale of his own honesty, and never locked his secrets or wealth from his children, neighbours^ 
or acquaintance, for he regarded them all as his jfriends. Moreover he had a high opinion of 
Master Paul, and of his integrity ; for, after Veit's way of arguing, it could not be conceived 
that a man who eat of his bread, and drank out of the same mug, could ever deceive him. 

When his son related some of the master singer*s clever pranks, he was accustomed to say,-* 

** My son, every man has his enemies, so has Diestel. To be sure, he has been at court, and 
there learnt to stroke with the left hand, whilst the right draws the sword ; learnt to flatter to 
-the face, and calumniate behind the back. To be sure, he borders every piece of velvet with 
fur ; his promises, it is true, are; like a Wi!l'6*-the-wlsp, they fly away When they are closely pur- 
sued ', but ungrateflil he can never be, at leaist not towards me. Do you not remember, that 
when his house was burnt, and he saved only the night-cap on his head, and the shirt on his 
back, how I gave him house-room, clothes, and maintenance, for a whole year, and that both 
myself and servants assisted him to rebuild his house, and also supplied him with money for 
that purpose ? Hereford I say he can never forget it, were he to live to the age of Methu* 
salera." 

And yet honest Veit was in an error. The indentures were stolen. 
' Veit*s talking and acting, that seduced him into intoxication, were the means by which 
Diestel attained his purpose, by ezdting laughter, assisted the digestion of an old rich carouser, 
-who was constantly hipped. 

Diestel hastened fanmediately to Hartmuth with the indentures, read them to him, and ap- 
peared not a little to pride himself hi having called the count therein Curd Angler, because it 
was properly through these iudentures he was ejideavouriqg to hook the virgin Elsemuth. 

Attidh returned with thegold at the appointed time, and proper clotlies were instantly pro. 
cured to disguise, himself and m^ter as jourueymen armourers/ 

A faithful servant thai Attich brought ba6k with him frbm JEIohenaw was left at the inn, to 
take care •f the clothes, horses, and Wolf; he also had charge Of -the money. 

The tongue, ef the master singer was m6st powerfally armed to obtain the office of treasurer ; 
and he would mt/st certainly have succeeded, had not Attich too plainly read in Diestel's couq- 
teaance his strong desire to get possession of the charge. 

Hartmutli and Attich being Instructed by Pautin handicraft salutations, departed, HarfmutH 
with his feuse discoloured, to seek for work with Veit. At Diestel's persuasion, Who cam# in as 
if by chance, they were received in Goldinger's employ, andXbrd Hartmuth nowbeheM faiml 
self in the possession of his wish, and Master Pa,ul himself in the pOssessibh of l^eiiVy florins. 

The fulfilment of hamaB wishes fsever the seed grain, from wlddb novr^w&lked idiobt ; scaroci 
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had Hartmuth become the senrant of VeiC than he languished for an opportunity for discIi^siD^ 
his love to the beaatiful Elsemuth, which had increased with every moment. 

He beheld the virgin in such various points of view, he watched her like a spy, without her 
perceiving it ; took cogpnizance of her most trifling actions, and ever found his opinion confirmed 
that Elsemuth^s beauty was her least perfection ; a noble soul animated this beautiful bod;f| 
which worked good wherever it had the ability. 

A ray of hope soon glimmered in Hartmuth's soul, that he was not wholly indifferent to the 
fair Elserouth. 

Often did she endeavour to occupy her father with other things, if he was scolding the 
county who not seldom let the iron cool on the anvil without the stroke of the hammer ; (q^ 
he beheld with greater delight the sparks beaming from the bright eyes of Elsemuth than fly- 
i|ig from th^ glowing ste^I, 

At meals she thanked him more kindly than the rest of the servants, when he drank her 
health ; was once^ when he burnt his hand, so careful In binding it up, and grieve^ as the wound 
continually grew worse r for how could it be otherwise, as Count Hartmuth every evening tore 
away the bandage, that he might be the longer under the cure of his lovely doctress X 

Often did the confession of his love tremble oh his lips ; but his timidity, or the pretenoe 
of her father, ever deprived him of words. 

The only opportunity for declaration w&s> in -the hour, of twilight, dedicated to tales and 
ghostly stories ; yet even then the father never quitted the chamber ; and when he went to th)K 
public-house, the count was obliged to accompany him, to tell him stories with his beer. 

Throu«^b the gift of excellently relating pleasant tales, Hartmuth flattered himself int^ the 
good graces of the old man ; but the storehouse of his memory was soon exhausted ; he then 
sought for accidents and adventures in his own life ; spun them a little out, and introduced into 
them dreams, and spiritual appearances, and which the old man received as true histories, and 
was so agoaized if the hero of the tale came into a terrible situation, that he fell into a con- 
vulsion, which ended generally in a soft sleep. 

One evening, when Hartmuth had thus agonised the old man to sleep, and the fair Else- 
muth alone was listeniog, and with deep attention ha4 fixed her eyes full upon the narrator^ 
Hartmuth so completely forgot it was a real iidventure of his own life he was relating, that h^ 
introduced himself and the lady speaking, and concluded with these words : 

*' The Lady Agatha answered to my confession of love in the following manner : — 
, . ' <' Noble count, did your perfections surpass those of my lover, two, jes jsven threefold, thep 
should I only give you my h^ad, my heart would remain to my lovej ; the one is given by th^ 
will of parents, the other from the caprice of love. And if my h^art is not yours, could my 
hand lead you to the paradise of a happy marriage ? Therefore, pray xsease yoi|r entreaties.*' 

*' Thus spoke Agatha, then left me, and I was unhappy." ' ^ ' 

Else, Poor count ! , ^ 

Hart O lady, so as you dol)ut pity me, I would sigh with pleasure the whole day long 
over my hopeless love, 

JEUe. You forget, noble count, that, in this language of the plebeian maid, such significaqt 
words would be taken for flattery ; that the arpi^ourer Veit Qoldinger's daughter is conversing 
with you, and not the Lady Agatha. 

Hart. Heavens, dear virgin, your pardon ! I spoke without coosideration. . 

Else. Granted, sir knight, for otherwise I should not in this way have been your confidante ; 
a plebeian maid, unworthy 

'* Elsemuth, empress of thy sex," exclaimed Hartmuth, springing up and throwing hunself 
at her feet ; " you unworthy ?* 

Else (softly). My lord count, reflect where you are. 

Hart. Not that name, Elsemuth, or I hear it for the last time. Know, then, that longer 
silence will kill me ; know that I am a count and a knight ; I hav0 become a journeyman 
armourer on your account, have thrown off my quality, to serve with you in the higher rank of 
love, have placed in your hand the balance in which trembles the happiness or misfortune of 
my life, and you remain thereto—- 

Yeit moved and awoke. ; 
^ *^ ^pw^ C\nif wii^ did wo loayo off? Was It ooli, when the kni^^it ftf/^ with Aga^ in 
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the arbour, her parents pretsed her to give her hand to the count, was it not ? He confessed 
to her his leve. Now, wliat did the lady reply ?** 

Else. Curd has already related to me the whole story. She rejected his suit 

Hart And the knight . became frantic, and soon the swords of the Saracens ended a life» 
^t to him without Elsemuth was purgatory and helL 

VeiL Without Agatha, Curd? 

Hart Without Agatha, I would say. The old roaster singer, after whom I tell the story, 
always concluded with these words :-.^Natare plants in our existence, at the same time, both a 
blessing and a curse : she creates—first begins the wile. 

Veit, Your master singer may have been in the wgbt. But I sayt-^if the wife becomes a 
curse to the husband, then has the devil forged the marriage bond, and the angel of God hat 
had no share therein. But come with me. Curd ; Master Diestel is at the Stag ; yon shall 
represent the affair to him ; we will have his opinion thereon. 

Veit departed, and Hartmuth followed him, like a rash, sixteen-year old maiden, that the 
mother is conducting to a convent. 



CHAPTER IX. 
Thr fair E1semuth*s eyes followed the count, till a turn of the street hid him from her view 

A crowd of new and strange sensations chased each other in the greatest disorder through 
her soul. She had always felt a something for Hartmuth which she had never before felt for 
any man. , 

An inexplicable feeling forced her often from her female occupations, to look after Hartmuth ; 
she pitied him when he toiled at the anvil ; a worthy curiosity drove her, little as she waa 
^dieted to that amiable failipg of women, to Hartmuth's chamber, which he shared with 
jAttich, 

A story delighted her the most when told by his lips; she often wept when he desaribad* 
with tenderness and pasaon, the sorrows of hopeless love, rejoiced when he b^an to relate, 
pd became peevish when, be came to a conclusion. 

The respect which Diestel always ex)iibited towards him, which was quite oontrary to his 
general custom with people of this condition, had already astonished herj ^ Attich's stolen 
pdeavonrs to perform for him all laborious work, had tended to raise her suspicions. Added 
to wtiich came his late explanation, his behaviour at the same time, and at last the recollec 
lion of her anat*s prophecy. 

Ahready, early did the wish arise u& her soul of knowing Hartmuth*s history ( ever in deep 
fought, an^ absorbed in himself was he : this awakened her interest ; he «ghed often, called 
himself unfortunate, and she pitied him* and wished she could in any way contribute tbhif 
happiness. 

The seed of love^ abeady b^gun to shoot in her hearty had already taken root ; virgin 
timidity alone prevented its growth. 

Hartmuth's explanation, the acknowledgment of his rank^ brought the confuskm of her 
feelings into some order. She determined to listen the same evening at liis chamber dom; 
rejected the idea, several times endeavoured to disperse itjlurough terror, and stole with trem* 
bling steps to the chamber. 

Here she heard with delight Hartmuth's assurances of eternal constant love towards her' 
heard Attich repeatedly call his master worshipful knight, then hurried with high beatkig heart 
toherbed. 

No sound sleep visited her eyelids, but in every disjointed dream she bdield the count in 
his knightly armour at her feet, vowing that with her rested the happmess or pnis^ry of his life. 

Equally disturbed was the rest of Hartmuth. Elsemuth's words^ as she related the oon- 
clnsion of the story to her ft^ther, ** she rejected his suit,"~he beheld wherever his eyes 
turned, written in flames of fire, for he conceived it to be a rejection of his love ; lier look «fc 
the time he thonght was so fidl of anger, that he blessed the twilight that prevented him firom 
fbsanring the sparks bursting from her wrathful eyes. Had he known that the same twilight 
robbed him of love's confession from the loveliest of eyes, he would^have loaded it with < 
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CHAPTER X. 

Tub foUovring morning he proceeded to hk 'wvMrk a victim to chagrin. Elsemuth vr^ ^bt tiii 
be seen ; he presumed it was anger at bis freedom when it was only female did&Mty that 
aedwdedher. ''■.y '- 

Atdianer ao( a kiok'leli upon him» she ottered not a word. ' ^'; 

She gave out that she had a head-ach, to conceal the pain that gnawed at^i* heart. 

After dinner Vek ofdewd bis daughter and Hartmnthto go out, and Atfiefe^'abne toremaio 
wHb him at hoaoe. Thej' did so, and Hartmuth, who certaltily thpngiit that Elsemuth had 
dBse«vcred aU to h«r ftitl»r, was in a situation nearly approaching to madness. 

At their departure he took the hand of Elsemuth, and softly said with trembling voice :^— 
^Maid^ti, you toave dfiseQv«red all to your father?*' 

*' Not a word/' she replied softly, pressing his hand. 

A feverish heat overcame him, joy shook every limb, he pressed her soft white hand agcdn. 

But let us return for a few minutes to the anvil. Veit's conversation with Attich began 
with the question, " How old are you ?" 

Alt Thirty years. But wherefore do you ask the question ? 

Veit Then you may soon take a wife. 

Ate, Had 1 ever wished to do so, I should long since have been a fkthet& 

P'eit. But^-Attith*-if I should wish you to be my son-in-law? 
^«. Me?— Me, Master Goldinger? 

Veit. Tes, you. Ton are a worthy, industrious man ; my daughter is a virtuous, modest 
maid ; i am old and ailing. In short, some time since, as I closed the eyes of my father-in-law, 
«o Whom Odd grant a joyfbl resurrection, he suid to me, '* When your daughrter is of'an age to 
take a husband, then give her one who has a good heart, is industrious and pious, bat wbo 
l^sesses not a farthing. Then you will be certain that your maid will become a happy wife* 
and that your son-in-law wfll not smile behind his white handkercfa!ef wheti he foUbws yotv 
bier, and other people will believe he is mortified at your departure.** This I have always 
found true and well said ; so as the case is with me, so win it be with you. Then I say, Attidi. 
if you wHl have hei* to wife, answer uprightly and downrightly, yes. 

Ati, (ettbarrassed). Wherefore should 1 not ? But will she in return have me? To so 
lovely a trittiden at least twenty knights would certahily offer their hands. 

Veit, Yes, I would have your knights indeed ! Do you take me for a fool to have educated 
my daughter for a title ? Do you suppose I know not what it is to bring a citizen's daughter 
under the spur of tt knight ? Tt would be exactly as if I should put a dove in a cage with ft 
bawk, and expeet them to love eadi other and be sociable together. That wodd be death to 
my poor little dove. 

jtt. So lovely a maiden and I/a fellow that has already represented the hobgobllh without 
a mask at a carnival sport ? 

Veit* Atid hsd yoii played the devO without a mask, what has that to do with tWa business ? 
f already -perceive you wffi not have her. 
■ AH. I should wish rt mttcfa, but.— 

Veit, Does an ague fit shake you ? you ever throw a devilish buf fo my beard. Now oat 
fOHH it. 

Ait. Itm^ 

Veit, A christian certainly, 
r Ate, A bastard. 

Veit, Fiet That r should never have thought of you. 

Atf. Nor ! also of my mother. 

FeU, Am^egottensoii? Ahem 1 Ahem! Elsemuth must kndw notWng ttf this, •tliir* 
v^e fl*te Will not accept of you. 

^z;- JP^rhaps stni less so, when she learns that I have also ki^Hy ^bod.-— 
F^tt. What ? A knight's bastard.— To your work ! To your woit! Awoyt bwi^ ivMt 
y«il»J- ■ ■■ ■ • 
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} VmU I WittkJMw BO moi9« I afiyt yoa ibould not be my son if, instead of being the 
<ton«t«fd oC&JbH^^ yim wei9 1^ son to an^ emperor. Away to tbe anvil. 

By the. arm tbe paasieMte old mf» led Attich to the anvil. 
' .Tie joy tbaihii lie bad «» vm^ wtcoeeded, brigbteneid tbe eyes of tbe page, but still mofe 
disturbed was tbe count. Tbe first instant he could steal away, he hurried with bis boy to 
Jasjduunber. 

** Now, Attich, what did tbe eld man say to you ?** be demanded of tbe page in a tone as if 
lie was askbsg after the future destiny of tut joul. 

^liaw,«rbat««i&l it ba?*'Al|s,frawd Attich *< The old man ofibred me his daughter 

for wife." 

Mart lb yau !««4UkI, AiUcii?^ ,. 

AU. Did wlHt evfli^ wiae «Mm niUl do when he finds a treasure— kept it. '' 

Hart* Kept it S^you ? — And your toi^ne t«nis not to stone, when you murder With it the 
liiiliinuii 4if iy*r«arter ? The onrae (»t God still stamps not the brand mark of ingratitude 
on your forehead. 

jiU. If ytm wfll aafer isle .to effpclfide my atory^I kept, the treasure, to look at it, bnt 
-^K^ i* disot^of ad it waaitoft. ial>b ^r m^ and that I sboaJd thereby abII my poor soUl to the 



Mart, (panting). Then— then? Attich, I suffer a horrible torment; set me free then« as I 
JifeMviffied 3^ftMi yawr.baqia* 

Bmt, Mlii^ I Miaaf 

AtL Your% aaJiraa danectm theihara i haira ohtaine4 la !t by Veit*& oflfer of ]£Isemntb'a 
hand ; but what regards her heart ?— 

HarL That is in tbe hand of God; that will she give me, then will no good fortmn be 
wanting to me. 

Be aaviritapoatheaeakiif llie fN^s^kissiDghim with such warmth, as if he was prosing' 
on the lips of the fair Ekemuth the grateful kiss of accepted love. 



CHAPTER XI. 
HfaTMVTH now began 40 be certain of hiis ha|!)pines8, but henM wNh md oppottenity the 
whole week of conversing with Elsemutb. His tmper rested en Sunday, and eageriy he 
Wished for ita arrival, for then he knew she would walk in the- garden of vases* with ter 
brother and Diestel. 

He obtained Veit*s leave of absence for that day, proceedM io <be ftia» Uni Ckfldefi Cross* 
. how, pulled off bis .working clothes, washed the soot from hfa fall andMoo«ifaigahaekj» toifed 
. himself in bis knight^ deshabille, and hung a golden chain, tbe reward of hia, eanragc» about 
. ^ naek, and .proaeeded to tbe lovely spot, 

fb/& hopes of meeting with the fair Elsemnth beamed from hie ^re^ and qnvada ^laiin 
over his handsome manly form, that every maiden*s^ye la tbe garden was turnadupoa \Avu, 

iiaster Pa^» who was acquainted with the design, went up to tbe oMmt as aaan as he dis* 
covered him, made himself known to bitn, and ihtrodaced'him te Ehemwth and her biother. 

Scarce did Elsemnth cast her eyes upon him, when the rosy bloom of youth flsd fpoai her 
dimple cheek ; she was -alarmed, and knew not wherefore. 

Hartinalh apoka» ai^d the rosy bbom of you^ with the bTosh ef Vh^liniditf retamed 
again with rapidity toiler lovely countenance; hei* heart betrayed ^to har that tW^ hand* 
Ifima man waa,he to whom she bad given her heart when the compleaknand asedesty of 
his beautiful &oe was concealed by sooty black. 

She ventured not to turn her eyes on him, spoke little, and devoured the w««da of <tia oaiMit. 

Tbejr walked to the borders of tbe river under tbe shade of blooming chesnut trees*. 

Diestel entertained Erdman, and purposely turned the conversotieweii <|haf1>aefcfcability, 
mortifications, and holiness of monks. Erdman. wbo^ like every wiobIi« 'vNM eaminoed that 

* A pfearaat iiHaiid ^m^ Ithiae opyet if Wamm aO^cbiMM^ )^y ancl^t lo?^ poet*. 
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^pes» ortoUiBS, and pheasant* would cry out, if they could only speak-^*' By your My rerer 
eoces would we he consumed, that we may go to heaven as park of your hodief>*'^-ipttii out 
the thread of the discourse, and his eloquence grew 00 loud, that he ootdd pay no attentioa 4^ 
what Hartmuth said to his suter, who close together had proceeded a few paces forward. 

HarU And must I with justice fear, lovely maid, that my cOftfettion of love has oAeiided 
yon? 

Else. Confessions of good- will can never offend ; yet I know not that I ever gave yoa an 
opportunity of offending me in such a way. 

Hart, May I ask» fair maid, whether you know me ? 

El$e. Merely to be acquainted With the name of a Bia», my Lord Cotmt of Heidensteiii, 
certainly is not as yet knowing the man. 

Hart, Tie family name of a German knight, fair Elsemuth, is asmret^ for tbfe man^ the 
duty of a knight for both. But have you then forgot that this Count of Heldetisfoui has ah^Bady 
.supplicated at your feet for a return of your affectiim? 

EUe, My lord count, the duty of a daughter it to hiive no ear fo^ a deelaratiea of love wMi 
her iather is absent, or hears it npt, 

HarU And the duty of a knight, fair Elsetniith, % that the lover Immediately s^dLsfor the 
sanction of the fother, after havihg obtained the cetiae»t of Us mJatveoi; aad lihote of HA- 
•deastein always perform their duty* Your father shall hear of my suit for your haad# lovd^ 
maid, before this day closes. 

EUe. Not so, noble count, you must not do 80~-(she falteved* and ted hiarod the gkMT^f 
virgin shame on her cheek)— then all hope— (she was «o( able to otter another. wordX 

Hart, But, loveliest of vii^s, shall I not then wholly hear my haplpinflos I If tiiat ^omiSkg 
red that falters — if my heart with its warmest wishes dare supply the defieienoyi - 

Eise, Men dare do what they please. - , . ; 

Hart* Lady \ 

He took her hand with fervour. 

EUe* No precipitation, I entreat you, my lord eottnt ; every eye in the galrdiettM already 
fixed on us. * ' 

With the greatest difficulty she restrained the ardency of Hartmuth. 

He walked a few steps without saying a word, his eyes fixed upon the earth. Then he 
stood still again, and rapidly repeated: ** But, lovely virgin, am I to supply the deficiency?** 

** And what wotfld yon p^y ?* asked Elsemuth, and went forward. 

H«rU Faltering I exclaimed : Pride has even wishes, but no words. Give me your hands 
your heart, eharming maid. 

Else, Lost will be every hope of them, if you immediateTy discover to my fother-* 

HarL But you ooiidesoend to gi^t to me then--* 

EIm, The month <tf a maiden is silent, when the heart consents. 

Mart* Are yon then mine ? You mine ? — and I must not repeat my ^happiness to all tiie 
world, must not loudly exclaim, *' The jewel of the earth is inine !** Not kiss off the sweet con* 
'foasien from the silent interpi«ter of the heart ? This gentle pressure of the hand, this tre« 
mour of ecstacy» ak»e s^all say to you, you make me the happiest of mankind ? No ! I will 
Speak; Imnstapeak. 

EU€. The first entreaty of the wholly yours is, moderate yourself; were t to emulate you 
' in the effusion of my joy» all would be lost. ^ 

He who cannot conceive Hartmuth*s rapture at these words, must have no isofil.. 

Hartintith's knees trembled; his hand gently touched Elsemuth's round, sflk.sbft an*; 
' lie beheld only her. He waa dumb, yet wished to s^eak ; word-nigj^ardly, ye(f bis heaH was 
fuUtoeverfiowlng. ' 

He stammered something to himself, and the stream of his Joy flowed more gently ; 'andndw 
wenld he ha^espokeo» forgetful of all about him, when Diestel reminded him it was tfane to 
return. , • . . i . 

liike a sleep-walker^ that is auddenly awakened, he stammered a feW word^ without mean* 
teg, followed tottering after his lovely enchantress to the boat, that carried theiti over the 
Rhine. 

The foil moon's\brilMant oih rose asiyestic on. the doudlets hea?e&9» and edged the ioft 
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iMvct«ftlieRliiii«witlibttn^4i«dgDH|L Tbvo«ghtlwsoftHp]^]«^tliieari^«MllglttfpUili» 
iog of the waves as^aintt the boat, the nighthigale chanted her amorous, love-devoted loiig. 

So lovely wai the exhausted day in iu repeat, that it awalWMd in every heart the ten* 
iationii of joy and laflslactkm. 

Even Diettel felt iu influenee. Vised he sat, and followed Willi bOakiag eyes the oooie 
of the small waves that blnke agstest ftheboat. 

Erdroan forgot cloister discipline, thorny girdles, and the wiu>. 

On Elsemnth's countenance, reddened witk the fight of the mota, tears ef joy tremUed. 

Hartnoth alone Islt not the oharms of thia lovelf eremng. IHssettsei were so blunted with 
the excess of delight, that he enjoyed and hoped for. Had the heavene soddenly been black* 
ened, and the tempest broke loose froQi roek/ pHsens and sheok its rainy pinions, had the 
brilliant Ivinar ball been covered with stormy olemds.^^^o, neither thunder ner hnrricane 
would have aroosed him from the iweet conf^iaion of his ideas. 

The boat arrived on the opposite shor^ the tvdlight had groii^ darker by degrees. 

Brdman and Diestel stepped fifston lanth 

The count remained alone with Ehenrath in- the boat v he r«pi<tty thfew hhnaetf on her 
bosem, pressed the first kiss of suoeessM love on her tremblihg lip^ nnd flew with ^red^<- 
lion to his lodgings. 

CHAPTER XIL 

Now had HaHmnCh ^ !ov^ ttf a torely maiden iand the avarice ot a orafly head on his side, 
soon also the ambition "itf a prottdin^k, a tmfon that was not eaiOy to be defei^ted by the 
eiqpiriee'ohin etd mdtt; 

Erdihan was eoen the friend oTHai^iltk. HiM haughty viftioh beheld only the lienour ; fie 
loved his sister merely as a springy to set somewhat in Motion,' by which he might obtain 
liotiburs, gMatness^ ahd tohi^uence amongst men, and procure important grants to his 
■ ootttdott' '•' ..i J ?•• ' •' '*" 

** Only on you," said Lord Hartmuth, «< hangs the happiness of my life, its repose and 
satisfaction ; only by your Intercession can Veit be moved to give me the fair Elsemuth to 

nlfi^. •. -.-,..>•■..:'•-,■ 

This so tickled the pride of the monk, that he exerted aR his hifluenee with the old man to 
obtain his consent. Diestel also for this once actM honestly. Veit consented, and the 
W*ildiiig'dayw«isMiied. ' ^ -^ ! 

Three days was the count obliged still to steal about befoire the wished for day arrived. 

On one ef these iilttfftanlteto days, as Hartmuth: and his lovely mistress were seated on the 
leveVy banks of ^ie Rhine, he thus addresied the fair enchantress of Ixis soul. 

Haft But wherefore never the confident thou, from the rosy mouth of my bride — wherefore 
eipsr those tearfhl eyes? T^Mueadfjd^^t^dy are not, my beloved Elsemuth; they rabidly gush 
out : tears of grief drep slowly, like those that now fall down my charmer^ cheek. MThat is it 
rtwtstillafftettyeu? 

JStte. Afy l^rtmfothj )6ok on yon proud castle, that threatening gleams in the evening sun« 
and throws its stately shadow over the neighbouring meadows ; ah, behind those walls is housad 
tfwonwer, oaHed the pride Ol'aiic^try^ 

Hart* Bnt no sueh dread bdn^ finds shelter behind the walls of Hohenaw, my Elsemuth. 

EfH. And yei, iiiy leve, I fiar it. If you have banished it even to the castle deserts, yet 
will it dreadfully from thehiee raise Its volo^, and outroar the soft lisp df love«-wiQ terrify and 
kill your poor hunA>le Elsemuth. 

HarL Chace away such thou|hts, beloved of my heart. 

Else, What win h^l^deroarestes of love avail, when knightfy prejudice will *hut yon 
out from the tournament lists ? • 

ffart. Elsemuth, I from henceforward abandon my rank. 

Else, No, that you shall not. You are indebted to your Oountry m your arm and courage, 
to your children in your noble condittoii, fdr to you fate g^ve it ; and you cannot deprive your* 
self of what justly belongs to them ? Bat what do yon owe to me ? 

JSmL AM for I obtain all throuffh yonr affbctkm.^ 
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I, am bfippy. . 
., Mwt* Tke mk nmn.himelnug, cm tlierbTMik jqI tbtf gnm, oaanofe. be mocv^.satiaficKi^ -when 
his physician says to bim, ** Tou wiil live, you are well." The noUia^aClicaMWt be mareaaftis- 
. Jlldr, wb?a at-his flrH:i«>ivftat is«lM:4ibiRiaiitaat baabtifinsibe pilae. So ^atkfied am I. bow, 
that I believe myself free from the common fiilwK of hamamty, tkmi after ibe attaiament jd f 
loBg desired wishes, still loagi'foriathass,' Bttfeyov? 

/ JSUe. MlMQ IiM^^to^yMft.'tbat tbt Wanlietfb wiiii ^at tw«Ht«if«ry Inniitk boMU^ the wish 
^,fov«iPi»f* ia^iHttfbnAtf betare otfafimofbatftte^ iafniflUei^tbat f «iOv do m4 «n«^ the 
. jffpipd Ida af Angilttw, 

^ort l^plJ^tmil Xl0y«ftlLnMP^thaib«BfbAyliii^Qoe^iiiy!ElMamth? 

.£Zi«^ |4y daar <ftiu^ habokl ny. tmafenaM; I- wMiagly MiiCesa tti to >oii, fil>9«n at* a 
partial judge. At the toumaoMatl oeteboatoA bdboe tba laat» aata apwaftatrwi J aanv tke UJk m na 
of Anglaw .d«iaa. .JBii«iryrbAi|^tri*aii«d)wr'banil^a»arf ooeparoMad Jta beiv aa 4f it was a 
happiness to stand in her atmosphere; the nioilBdoaad aC l MP |aa ^m- ibe. Ska- fiocsessed 
^cffV^l^iVf abw»<anii>iy«t she reoclvad aia.praiid))c;Uaokad m^.mB wnA oontanpi, as she 
. awam thjCfMgb. 4b« fliPWd, and .4b«red 'ont.fknka m^ am ik u\ as ajajfteata taoniaaMv^ilie 
prizes. She dropt her girdle ; I took it up and humbly presented it to ba^^a^dmuiy kaigjhts 
fixed their eyes on me ; Ida loooked down ipna me, smiled scornfully, and without waiting^ 
to return thanks, snatched away the girdle. How that mortified me — how I envied her ! Now 
I am her equal ! But, dearest kniglx. wiybt4»\Ke«'iiiatUr with you ? Your ams now falUife- 
less, that shortly befiu-^a.£rmly aj^bimoed^^. Why tttm jran Dmnmai ym^M^^oHmmtM^ ? 

^art» TQ--to a4)U8t;|^,ru(f^-AOtt bad cQO^IielytM^ 

Else. What necessity have you now to adorn yourself? Are yau i)^iaeftliQ.9f my jAc« 
tioD ? have ^ui suit ^y'|>rqmise ? Po you «^so hmmt^pNmi4^mfkiii,A9$fi9mi 

Hart I am ai^quainted vitb^er- - 

JSltiL Noble knight^ yaur oruff will 4um round p^^^r JL^>9k^M$tim>y^mriBmilt^ime 
learn how embarrassment is expressed on a knight's countenance. An I not worthy to aee 
your face? . . :i , . ,. . 

Bart. Worthy? . > : , 

Else. Certainly the eyes of the proud Ida of Anglaw are a more loVely mhror for a iui^lit 
, iban the eyes of a plebeian maid. 

Mart, Kind Elsemuth, leDtreaiyau*-^ -; , ^ 

Else. Ah— does that sigh really come from your heart ? Am I still .iMlRe ^nffu ppy^olAfM ? 

Hart Wi^o baa betriored tbia to you ? , :. 

l!Ue^ It ia your embarrassmeot that betrawiit to me* B^wk» woe tomed a jeit^ love 
has discovered the sad truth, that Hartmutb*s heart if divide^-AA^i m^^mt^ loiPtiBeme tbe 
smallest half is mine. 

Hart Klsemutb, I will «peak« tbatailenoe m^y notbe my afiVBer. Ua^lovea mo^ ber-Nntie 
pressed me to marry her ; I have rejected her. 

EUe, Knight, if you should make me unfortunate, sacrifice me to the diuisjm nf thntbBWg^jr 
maid» I sbpuld drown myself in my tears* So warmly a» I lovei wbei^^ mmsl I mm con- 
fess it I Ah» how weak is woman iriien she lovea I 

Hart My angel, you agonize both yourself an4 ma witbont raasew. Mf ^i/^fv^U a 
surety to you of my upnf^bt love ; it has already made me the derisieii, oC mj) bpothupbeed in 
arms; that I regard not^ibr through it you are mine. My cb^dseorwiU not >be allowed to 
break a lance with the German knightly youths in sport; bi^ Jar tbet I eare no^ for 
' you will bear them to me — and should I resign * prerogsti^e 4^r a meiden { do ppt 
truly love? . ' ,, , . 

J , Here Ebemutb-s sweet kisses locked the mouth ef t)>eeonnt{^sep|i,sbe wnmedbitnto 
return, for the evening was dark and cloudy, and they hurried back l^tha tenMk , , 

CHAPTER XIII. 
Tkb wedding day arrived ; it resemhied the day of bnttan liliB, ehangae nbteiha wwatber>ebDlieis 
of rain varied with sparkling sunbeams ; soon the Auy of^e tempnfc tttcbad the sultjjr heat 
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to chilly coldness, sood black and tovre^ogclAudtirobbod the InbabitMits of the tttrtk of the 
solar ray^ ; yet was the day to the couat a eoatinual sereae spring mornini^ ibr otf kiM smiled 
th e sun of love from Elsemuth's eyes. 

Ye it, Erdman, DiesteUand Attich accoropeoied thebrid^aod bridegroem to cboroh. 

A stonn overtook them on the way, mixed with heavy raiaandbaU^ 

Yeit conoaived this to be but a bad omeo -, yet Hartmuth aod hit daughter regirded it not ; 
tticy knew that true love could procure the sunny rays of spring amidtt tho horrors of nature. 
But as Elsemuth entered the church, scalding tears fell from her eycA* 

Hartmuth took them for tears of joy f tears of dread were they, lest her frte might resembfe 
that of a late companion, who threw herself iot^ the trms of a koigfat, and soon after the 
blessing of the priest was killed by his cpldness.- 

At the porch of the church stood her monument ; she waa tef^retented tlwroDO with folded 
hands, and in her arms the boy, at whoste- birth ^e died. The slat«e af|te«red to* we^ and 
tears gushed from Elsemuth's eyes. 

She tottered to the altar. 

Hartmuth's •* yes** was firm and joyCuU 

Elsemuth spoke it with a trembling voice. . 

The blessing of the priest promised them a marriage rich In the joya of love, at that of-Adani 
and Eve's before the faJJ ; rich in children, as Jair's marriage, the judse of IsraeL 

Hartmuth smiled his approbation. 

Elsemuth's tears were a prayer to heaven for the fulfilment of these blesamgt. 

Hartmuth was already happy, Elsemuth prayed for happiness*. 

A banquet filled up the dav till the evenmg closed ; .th# sprigkiUy dans* detainedtht guesti 
tm midnight. 

As the morning glimmered, Hartmuth led his beloved to the bridal dumber. The youngs 
breaking day, the first of a new life to them, gave to th^^bl|s|MEiil pair the marrlag* present 
with which no stoic is acquainted, and no lover betrajra. . . 



VOLUME II.-CHAPTER I. 



'Htm trit smKbenm had no tooner dhnmed the faint light of the morning star, thaa the flna- 
rish of trumpets and roll of kettle-dmms awakened the young married pair, and roused old 
YMt from the joyful carousal he stilT enjoyed with his friends in Rhinewine and Haqubarg beer. 
He nm to'tiiedoor, and was astonished to see a crowd of knights and pages than^ the ftrrt 
df— edin' b rtM tau t; glllteritig^ armour, the last all in one livery. 

A pagvtook off flrom a high loaded mole an ivory tume(iC highly ornamented cradle, with 
ridi«vbiDid«red hangingf, and carried it into Yeit*s house ; the old man now fancied hi»i«»- 
gination embraced the future, and painted, as now arrived, that which had been traced ^ the 
, spurit of wine and marriage jollity. 

The loud clangour a|id roll of the trumpets and kettle-drums, united with the voioes «f tiie 
knights and pages, orying,— 

** Long life to Hartanuth, Count of fleldenstein, and his young and lovely bride r* 
' FkiUy'oen«l«oed Mm he was in a dream. He seated himself on the stone seat before the 
' door, pressed his cap over his eyes,, to dream out so pleasant a dream '^ vrheo. a knight stepped 
up to him, and begged him to conduct him t6 the Count of Heldenstein^ 

**To the Count of Heklenstefai ?** asked Yeit rubbing bis eyes, and shoving the cap from 
hit forehead. «• I tell you, you here seek hfm in vain.'* 

Knight, Are yoa sot Yeit Goldinger, the armoucer? . 

Veii. That am 1, shr knight; if you have any wock to bespeak, of me» jrour pafadfrwas 
unnecessary. 

Knipftt If YDU are Veft GoVding;er, then shall we.aW here find the Couat ol HeIdeostein» 

F«t Ten arc at liberty to seek "him but — 
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Hartttuth in MtooitlNMiit rushed ont of fait ehaniDer. 

«*Here ii» here is," cried all the knights, ''long life to our vaUant Uege lord, Count 
Hartmath of Heldenstein, and his young and lovely bride. *' 

Hartmnth*s winks and shakes with eyes and hands were in rain. The juhilee cry, acoom- 
fmnied with huszas, ketUe-^rams, and trumpets, was of long duration. 

All the knights dismounted and thronged ronnd Hartmuth, one after the other pressed hit 
liand, wished him joy, and so rich a marriage blessing, that it might soon oblige them to pre- 
sent him with a new cra^. ^ 

Veit stood at the door, as deprived of his senses, stretched open his eyes, and now again 
believed he was in a dream, or that wicked spirits were carrying on their May games with 
him ; but Diestel reeled out of the drinking-room, and repeated his congratulation, according 
to the master cfaiger's form, to the count, and to Veit as father-in-law. 

f'Then I do not dream f'f shouted Veit, throwing his cap upon the floor. "Not wicked 
spirits, but wicked men, are playing their pranks with a poor old mortal ! You are a count. Curd." 

Hart Yes, father. 

Veiu Good luck to you, my lord count l^you are not my son. 

Hart. But the priest has given us his blessing. 

VM The blessing of the priest becomes a curse when stolen by a knave. The priest waf 
a rogue, or your page was one. You and all your race are capable of anythiog—- can admi- 
nister poison in the sacrament. Fie upon you, fie upon- you, you brood of men ! Must I even 
now slip this snake in the bosom of my only daughter, to kill her when it is there become 
warm? You should not be my son, should it bring me to my inheritance in heaven. Fie 
i^n yooy so to outwit me,, an old man 1 Murder upon you, to scandalize my good name- 
to seduce my maiden ! You shall be separated, should I be obliged to turn my back on house 
and land. If she will not consent, ffien wilt I declare her mother an adultress, who had to do 
with kn^ts ! Heavenly lather, is this livfaig to have joy in one's cbOdren ? I should have 
been far happier had she died in her sleep. Holloa, neighbours, friends, servants I help me to 
drive this knightly pack out of my house. *- 

Matter PauL But, dearest neighbour- 
Fat. And were you ac quainted with the knavery, neighbour ? 

Master PauL Certainly, certainly I I was the aider, the confidant. 

Veit, Yon were ! Then your death shall quit the obligation. 

He flew upon the. master singer, threw him upon the earth, and dashed his head against 
the pavement ; had not the furious old man been forcibly resjtrainejd, the art of the snrgeoe 
would have been in vain exerted to cure DiestePs head. 

Atticfa held the old man, and endeavoured to appease him. 

** Ah, Attich !*^ cried Veit, stammering, '*had I only g^ven Elsemuth to you,-^yon artstUi 
but a knight's bastard. Count, out of roy house, or I will drive you out with bloNni frem ay 
hahimer. What you have enjoyed, may the devil bless you with 1 Never shall y^n again loek 
on Elsemuth*s countenance. Separated shall you be, let me be caricatured «i^ inAuny« aid 
my honest name written on the galldws and wheel.'* 

Hart Father, do but listen to in^. 

Veit I will be no count's father. . 

Hart, But yet the father of an honest man. 

Veit, Can I be so if you are my son ? Robber I murderer ! . 

Lord Hartmuth was enraged ; he seized the sword of a knight who s^od by his aide, and 



'< Qoldinger, would you mak^ your daughter fieitherless?" 

Veit, Ah— right ! that is the mode of your laws and customs ; firat fou rob, andwhen the 
plandered demand their goods again, he feels your sword at his tfuroat^ and all bra etridenee is 
overthrown. 

Hart, I pardon the insults of your fiiry, father. 

VeU, I desire not your forgiveness ! Courdy language 1 Ton behave as if I had injured 
you ; then generously forgive me 1 The devil learns manners from you ; he seduces into heU, 
ako thereby tc torment the damned I— Elseimnth, Elsemuth I write me immediately the divoree 
bOI, or I will pound your tricking brains to dust (to the master singerX 
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AU* Halt, masttr, fvt hftT0«lrtMiagr Mewii oat «n hfi power for writincp 
VmL Divorw! , i 

Bart No dirorce. I must remain yottr' son ^d Bls^nitith*:) husband. Divide U9» then, will 
you leptrate from my liame its good report'; take fic^in mjb my life. Before tbat^ adieu tp 
knigbthood and digilityi 

Veit, A pretty courtly tridt ! 
Hart Bymy wordofkm'gbtbood. 

Veit, TkaX I roi ptct a» much as tlifli \^vt of tbO hammer th$tt crushes me under foot. Chil- 
dren, fools, and love-^mad maidens^ otfty take the money for good 1 Nail together the boards 
of my maid's coflSn I No, by no means. . v 

ifare. Bnt»lathe^ifiK»Awadbrtngrtoeaibtt? • . 

Veit. Then should she bring me a grandson, but no son for you. The sworJjand the art of 
combat *onld Helearti, therewfth t^ deteve your head ; then would we all go into a clojster. 
Oh, my poor maiden ! Oh, mother ! mother 1 If you but see and hear this, then will heaven 
be too narrow for you I To the emperor will I go ; if he wJtt not hang a maiden-robber, tben.wiU 
Uncrown oppress him in his lBleep,thata^ ^ 

The Knight*. No, no, you shall not ; the marriage is good \ you cannot now separate them, 
r^i^ ila! you will also respect th^ oath, wai you, count? 

** I will,** replied Hartmuth. '* Come, father, come.**— He topk his hand, and would have 
gone out of the door with him. The knights held him back, , 
•• Yott shall not,** ti»«y cried ifll. 

•« I wUl.** said Hartmuth. 

He toi4 a sword from the side of a Itailght 

•* Let me go, or I wSH convince you, for<^e last time, that a sword wielded by n^ arm 
will make its way through the strongest armour,*' . . 

Murai^riAg, the kiUghts made way for him. ^ 

<• Stop i*' cried Veit, and drew Hartmuth back. *' I say, a man that so loves his wife as to 
sacrifice all for her, must be an honest me^n, were he a kbg or an.ei9perbr. Remain where 
you are, I will then be your father, my Elsemuth shall be y;our wife ; arid if you stiH love her 
as you do now, when I die, then shall my' first prayer to the throne of God be, — i-ord, grant 
them the happiness to live to see that jOy in their children that I have lived to see ip them.** 

He opened his arms; Hartmuth rushed into them; manly embraces were exchanged; 
knights and pages shouted for joy. 

Listening, trembling with terror, hitd El^D^uth awaited t^e issue on the staircase. The 
knjghta disooveBedfaer,hlmded'herdo^rn, add presented her with the cradle amidst the flourish 
of trumpets indithe roll pi drums. The crowd of variable feeKngs robbed her of the reeoUeo- 
tion of her situation. 

"Now," said Veit, when he had sobered himself, "this day shall be a new festival; you 
kBlfhts shall aH be nqr^eits.** ' 

Hartmuth and his wife were led into tne chamber in tritimph. 
The violin and the flute, the drum and the trumpet, roused gaiety in every heart. 
Many bumper^, were emptied to the happiness bfth^ present and the future. Sprightly 
gladness blessed them all. 

Master Paul aloUe, the author bf the fbist, could take no part therein. He had discovered 
to an in(|U|sitivti oonrtier Hartmuthr'a name and condition, from whom the count's liegemen 
were made aoquainled with every circumstance. Veit'S fury had so ungently thrown him on 
the pavement, that all feared bis shook aM battered brams could uever be so replaced and 
healed as to enable him to make ano^ier rfaymei 



CHAPTER n. / . 

Tn fame of Hartmuth^s marriage soon sounded to Anglaw. ,:, 

Ida became a flend at this news. Proud, as were ever traced in any female bosom, were 

the haughty lineaments of her fancy, and she had only loved the count, through him to 

beeome a coontess. fiest and convenience, even riches and beauty» would she have sacri* 
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fieed to her pride; and now to lee beiielf .^iMM* 4 |kMu «ibfill|iM isiicrflaa^i this 
was fo revolting tic^ her, that she swore to take the most dreadful revenge wmth^ cowii and 
lib wife, and from this moment |o cease to he^wMnaau . ' 

" You see, uncle,** she exclaimed i^ Lord Qot^fy^ ttk sM nst faiip TCtoaniiig from ti» 
^dhase, ^jovl see what confidence is to be placed in your boasted knowledsp ^of wankiod, yoa 
see what it is to take the features of the countenance for the Interprcite a r s of the heart." 
^ What has made you so eloquent to-day, niece ?** asked ^tottfried edd^ 
•* Can also open, large blue ^yes, thai seldom rapidly turn, abant^ eiipreia smythiag^ but 
lUthfd love and constancy ? Has the proud eagle's nosAever adomad itbe coiwIeBanoe «f « 
nan who has broken his word? No, never T 

Gott. To what purpose is all this? Is paghftpa the Jotnaiart af LmOmn, wlKhbis crooked 
nose, become a knave? 

Ida. Never can a man with a deep, firm aver Jteadgr vOloa^teilraJia. Del%htfol t Sx- 
eeMent 

OottfHed turned quickly round and said : 

<* I wiH return instantly to the Lauchner forest ; the JMwlqnrof wolves^ the fWgUig ef -fccMns , 
would I sooner hear than the reproaches of women. *' 

* ^ But yon shaU remain,** screamed ld^, dnming Goitfricd haak^ ^te^ravenga flia iMBoiir 
of our family." 

Oott, Who has Injured It ? 

Ida. The noble Count of Heldenstein, with the straighJfemttrd iealtinfe •pea, U«a eyes, 

with the ever steady voice, with the eagle's nose, the 

GotL Mece, if you continue a few moments jnHi^f^ so la«d.and viaiaiit^ lahaU b«40a£ 
Ida. This honour^le ma^ Qow.nwkes »piti«an*s dauf^er of Woubh d oeuAtess. 
, <M. What? 

Ida. A plebeian maid will be the Countess o( Heldenit«in» instMd of ida of Aagbcw I 
Gotf. Will be, or is already* 
' No. Is already. , .. 

OaU. Then so must she remain. 
Ida. Then so must sh^ remain 1 Liunpofiee! 
Crotf. What is already done, I cannot cause to be undone. , i 

Ida. That certainly cannot the man who is valiant oady agaitek waimes and hears, that is 
•nilk and water against men. ' ' 

GotL Niece, I will return to the obase tall yon «re ^oreeool. . 

Ida* That you shaU not ! Bevenge shall you vow to mo agaloat HarlUMiili aad his pie- 
heian. Has he not given me hb word of kn^hthood, did Jb^ oat i;ive:flM ids hand upon it, 
that I should be his wife ? 
Goit. He did, 

Ida, Has he not pubficly at Worms declared himself my lovtr^ worn my coloiir, is iiisi 
himself and his arms with my laces and ribbons ? : . . 

GoU. Even so. 

Ida. Has he not dishonoured roe, even our yhole raoc^ hy d ja cr t iBg nw? ^ 

GoU, Al&sl 

/<2a. Is not my good fame com^nitted if you «re 8aent?^No answer B^Tfaatt ^ wffl Ariek 
into your ears, that you are a knight l-^4k9t it is your duty 4osuflfeme stain kk oiif Wood. 

Gott. Niece, first must this arm belfme^ before I silffer.a staaii in oidp blood. I will pal^ 
lidy accuse the count before all Germany as a Ibrfei4er of his wonL 
Ida. Hat There again I acknowledge ^n Aeglaver. 

Goti. 1 wish you acknowledged him in resignation, yet my purpose will remain iromove- 
able : the combat for life and death shall daairtf between me and Hartmuth. But this I 
observe to you, one of us falls for our house, not for you, Ida. 
He departed again to the chase. ] ',) n / '. ) 

Ida. Well and good, if Hartmuth but /alls, And the plebeian paid gvlnraa Mielf to deafii 
onhishier. 
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CHAPITER III. 

At Worms joy Was at Its summit, especially wbep Elsemutb discoyered to her fadier, that it 
was th6 count wh» had torn him from the ill-usage of the guard at the tournament. 

Difficult only was it to persuade . the old man to lay doim his trade and live with te 
count. 

• ** "What r* saM he, <'will your Vassals say to it ?' Shall I drihk i>iitof the same mug With 
thee ? And I say, with every man with whom I have intercourse I must, as formerly, drink oat 
of the same mug before t can say a word to him» or speak to any phrpose.^ 

Hartmutb's reply that every one of his vassals would honoiir him as the faiiber of their 
liege lord, determined him not ; but brother Erdman was better actjoatnted with his father^ll 
weak side, and persuaded him. thereto.. 

Veit resigned the smithy tO one oJ" his servants, yet with the proviso he should bd again 
m's^er of all as soon as he thought proper to return to it. . Immediately after they aO dt» ' 
parted for the castte of Hohenaw. Scarce had tda become actpiainted with their artiral, 
than she tormented her uncle anew to take revenge on HartmUtli. 

Gottfried did* what as a knight he was obliged to do; he proceeded to the camp of tho 
Emperor Otto the Fourth, and complained to him against Hartmnth; as a breadier of hli' 
word ; for that he, without the smallest Reason, except t\is Ipve-fblly for a tow-bom maid, had 
<lishoooured a'lady of the ancient n'icje' of Ahglaw, had tfot'kept ftis promised' word to her, 
and abaodoned'her to fhe-doubifi^ sentence of a misjudjging world. 

The emperor ordered the count to appear at court' on a cbrtiabi day, to answer the acetni*'' 
tion brought agaitist hinr, ^ 

The count, it is true^ nnwillin^ly separated even for a single day from hb before^ briififr; 
but honour called hiM ; the preservation of hfe ^ood feme demanded it, and he wouW hav« 
attended its sutfim'ohs to the very ^nd of tte^^atlli." ■ ' ... ... 

He had snapected that this accusation woufd cott^e tt&ca Tda, and his subterfhge was, that ' 
aot he, but GottfHed, had given the prdmlse ; (^otttHed ilad laid his hand in Ida's hand; that ' 
this promise ^t^ constrained* an4 that mUn wa^ n6t ObTfged to falfll a fbrctd vorw. 

^ Onhoth sifle^ was jii^lie, oitt'bOth 1n|a8tite^: ' In oi^iV tfmes this wntdid have occasioned a 
lawsuit for years; but in tho^ days, when even this question of justice, ** If the children 'of a 
son, who died before fii^ fis^ther, 'could 'ii^eHt With iiisr^athef's' brothers," was dedded by ihe 
sword. If the victory was on the kide of the b(nnbatattts appointed for the children, theteif 
oiNlained that these' ^chttdVen iltimiA allert^rdRs have a shk^e ih the heritage of the grandfather. ' 

In those times the jod^ek* letttenc^ Was in every xioubtfid ca^e — ** Odd mint himself decile' 
in the tribunal or the sWoif^dr- " / 

This was what Ida wished and Hartfm^tli^' dreaded. Not that he Was convinced thafe^ 
jdaime lay not en his side, and that <5od would not give the victory to his- arm, W that he 
ahould be obUged'to draw his sword against Gottfried, against his IWend and brother in ufrnt 
by whose side he had fought in so many rfcitn-ies. ' But' honour commanded the contest. It la* 
true, with the opposition of his good heart; this only he entreated' and bbtained of the em^- 
peror, that tl^e combat should take [^ce the next day, that fkme might not hate alt 
«ppOrt«mity of carryhig a ^ddse account to Hohenaw before he cNhkM contradlet'it by hit 
(resenee. •' 

CHAPTER IV. 
Tfisday broke. • v . 

The camp fortress was on a plain, bordered aii4 surrounded with a trellis. On an elevated 
«|wt stood the thrme af the es^perpr ; near it the seat of the judge of ihe combat. Before 
thia aeat waa fixed an uf right lanee, on which hang a svpord and shield^ and by which lay a. 
willow wand. . The assessors of the tribunal, of the sword were seated areundon low benches., 
1>M tnpcrtntendeats guarded the entrant of the trellis with crossed lances. Not|j^$H>ni 
Ifaem stood a bier, to denote it concfffne4^ oombat of life and death* ;: ^ • 
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Hartmntli and Gottfried, both completely armed, now returaed from nusg. Before they 
were allowed to enter the trellis, an attendant examined their arms of knighthood, and 
aearched their clothes, to discover whether they had concealed any magic herbs ; and the 
judge of the combat began to address luf astcasara. 

** Yon old experienced heroes of the combat, instruct me how I am to bold and main« 
tabi a just and true tribunal of the sword, after the manner of our forefathers and ancient 
ii|afi[e«" 

Tkt oldest AMMesaor. According to the manners of diir fore&Aien and ancient usage, 
sl^ you open a free trttmnAl of the sword, with banns, safe condu^. an,^ peaceful conao- 
hiion. 

Judge, Peace I beg from the people ; to the victor I promise a Saf^ conclnct on his retura 
to his Home; to the defeated an honourable burial. The tribunal of the sword is now 
opened. Attendant, say, are both combatants free knights, of equal birth, and armorial 
feUewship? 

, Attend, I declare in this fr^ and public tribunal of the sword^ m the face of God and the 
epoperor, that both combatants were evidently bom true knights, and to these arms of dignity; 
It any one knows to the contrary, let him now speak, or afterwards hold his peace. 

Judge, Superintendents, open the lists. 

The puperiniendents opened the lists, and the combatapts entered ; their pages bore after 
them their swords and hurlibats. 

Judge, Herald, do your ofllce^ 

JSerald {to Count HartmUh), In the name of God and the emperor^ an^ in tlie manner 
and usage of the tribunal of the sword» say on» who you are, why you h^re appear in this 
armed attire, Against whom do you come, and wherein your difference subsists; Answer truly 
•n your knightly oath and knightly honour, and then heaven guard you 4nd your valour. — . , 
Sjpieak, speak, speak 1 

.^MarL Hartmuth of Heldenstein is my namei knight, count, and banner lord am I ; ai|d ,. 
an eschevined and free man. Against Gottfried of AngUw I appear with*sword and hnriibat, 
to maintain that he is an infamous liar, who has vilely calumniated me> by saying I have 
broken my word to his niece Ida of Anglaw, when it was not I, but himself, that gaye it to , 
her. So truly as my cause isjust, protect me heaven. 

, In equally loud<sounding words the herald then addressed l«ord Gottfried of Anglaw, who 
alporepUed: — , 

. *< Gottfried of Anglaw am I named, knight, banner lord, and an eschevined free man ; ' 
against Hartmuth of Heldenstein I am oome, with sword and hurlibat to prove that he has 
broken his faith to my niece, and has thereby sullied her good name ; that he was silent when \ 
I spoke his consent ; that he drew not back his hand when I laid it in the hand of Ida ; that 
he silently gave his word of knighthood, which he has so ignobly, and unlike a knight, broken* -, 
^ truly as my cfiuse is just, aid me God and my ann." 
. 'Herald, Knight Hi^rtmuth, Count of Heldenstein, Knight Gottfried of Aoffl&^« can you ; 
sife«r a heavy and deadly oath, that you have neither made use of enchanted herbs, sentences, ' 
charms, forms of conjuration, and amulets; neither signs of e^corcising, concealed or apparent, ' 
nor will make use of them, without craft or hazard than human underst^diog may invent ? So ' 
li^ your fore-fingers on the cross of this sword, and swear, swear, swear 1 

^ W« swear r they said.bo^i, and laid their fore-fingers on the sword, which the superin- 
tendent held out to them. ] , 

Judge. Place the coffin in the middle of tha.Aiiclosure, and give to the combatants equaJ 
sun, light, and air. 

It was done. 

Judge. Combatants^ take your swords. 

Aiid they took tlieir swords from the pages. 

Judge. You old, experieneed heroes of the combat; inform mef whether this Ss a just 
tribunal of combat maintained and holden after the manner of ^ur forefathers aad ancieat 
usage. To record which let the most ancient throw his gauntlet on the ground. 

Between the combatants the most ancient threw hk gauntlet on the ground. The hendd 
nodded, and the trumpeters thrice sounded their trumpets. 
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JBkraldl SOence 1 Hoi In the name of God and the emperor, I command ^ence in 
words and works 1 Let no OM interrupt the combatants. 

Judge, Superintendent, take up the willow wand, and itrike thrice on the knee. At the 
third stroke let the summoned HeUenstein give the first blow. God give tlie victory to him 
wlio baa the lii^ 

** God give the victory to him who has the right,** re-echoed the surrounding multitude 
aad the superintendent gave the first stroke with the wiHow wand on the lance. A death-like 
silence reined arovnd, broken only by the loud breathing of the people. He struck the 
second time, and the crowd pressing still closer to the treUis, ^^ood on tiptoe to see over each 
ether*s heads. Now the third time ; and, as a stroke from a flash of lightning, Hartmuth's 
sword dashed over Gottfried's helmet down the rigftt arm, that the neck-piece broke, and 
the arm was woimded. Gottfried gave way about the breadth of a foot, and aimed a blow at 
Qartmnth's head, which the latter intercepted with his shield, made a side-spring, and hit the 
Ani^&wer trader the left arm with his sword, so that the joint crushed, and blood streamed 
down his anMur. 

'* It Is enough T cried Hartmutb« 

The people shouted, lor the young knight was more esteemed by them than the old one. 
But Ida lamented and wept aloud. 

liArd HiUtmuth committed a lault, and before he could cover himself again with his shield. 
Gottfried!s sword ^l with suob force on the left side of his breast, that a deep cleft appeared 
in the breast-plate, and the pure blood gushed out. 

Thiscoccited Hartmiitii's wmth^Ju raised his sword on high, and thrust it hidf way up in 
Gottfried's neck joint, between the left shoulder and the helmet cape. 

Gottfried fell. 

The people shouted Hartmuth's victory, and the judge acknowledged his innocenee. 

Ida rushed from her seat, tore her hair, and with bitter imprecations forced away^ Hart- 
mnth, who wasun&stening Gott^d's helmet, and pressed a kiss of deep despair on Gottfried's 
palellpa. 

** I forgive you !** he said softly, and died. 

His pages laid his pale corpse on the bier ; others drew away Ma, who, deprived of all 
recollection, kissed her uncle's dead hand, and conducted ^er to the inn. 

Hartmiith stood fixed with astonishment ; he glanced with scorn on the ludge when he 
declared him innocent, and, amidst the triumphant shouts of the multitude, he groaned a 
€vse dn his &te. Attieh mnsoled him as well as it was in his power, and persuaded him to 
wtun even the same day to Hohenaw. 



CHAPTER V. 
Thi report of the combat between Gottfried and Hartmuth had arrived at Hohenaw before 
them so chequered and changed, as it generally is' when it is one da> old. 

«« Gottfried had fallen under the sword of Hartmuth," so was the story whispered from e^r 
to ear t and «* ttiat Hartmu^ had been assassinated on his way home." This tale rolled 
from mouth to mouth, and increased like the snow-ball that rolls from the mountain top, till 
it beeomes a lavine, and overwhelms herds and hoosec* 

Thus it came to the ears of the commandant of the castle of Hohenaw, with also the report 
that Ida had assembled a troop of tw^ hundred horsemefe, who were marching against the 
eastle ; some would have it that they had ahready seen the glitter of pikes on the other side 
of the river. 

The commandant of the castle now made preparations for -defence; but the busy old matt 
let some words escape in the presence of Elsemuth about the death of the count, ^he * 
started— shtfddered like a traveller who in the dariLuess of midnight, wandering hi a strange 
insecure path, feels himself suddenly held fast by a strong arm ; he cannot cry for help, did he 
even know it was only a few paces distant. 

She went to her father, who was seated at his dinner ; he diook the last drop of wine 
from a pitcher hito hU cup, and sai^ fixed and cddlj <^ 
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Elserauth would have spoken, when aloud otitery u^noimeed-** 

** Mticb briiigB Ihe d«<id bc4f of thMUMwIeff, «nd it abeMly before the ende." 
. Vek? ro0e^t)9wl^ v^sed his diwigbter''* k«o(ik teid went wfth her toihe window. Thvy 
-spoke not a word : both stood stunned, fixed their eyes on the castle gates, Ufce« wmtwh09& 
house bursts ia^ flaoee* wJ»pn h^ knows aU atsietanoij is is nua, wIm a»w witb fiillea arms 
and dry ey«^ looka on thie viifid 6re» «a4e ao todifiemnt by i3ie fright, thai'te my be ■e rri^ r 
taken for an iofqaisitive«pectatar. The castle gates opeacnd, ani Wolf npr ae g ia witii j^eiv 
bark..afid bigb cr^as eapeiwffk T)i€tt areefe tbeji^Feuf i shoata of ibe sanraate :**« 

•«H^livf|! be lives r 

And now Eisenkutb bebeld ber busbaMl^BUr Ae gates^iidiag by «be siieef Atticb. Tb» 
r^d ttan^itioAlrom agony to ja^ pcoseeii bar te tbe eairtb ; ^alellliftlessJiifeatiM-afan ef lEelt. 
. Mor^ easily and xajpii^ly is tti%iigt^«D4 reeoUoetieB f e eev c r edl» wbenJeMed front wiVfJeif» 
than by tbee^ess of naisfortwact* BvS$r9 tbe aeuat eolerad tbe ebanifaer BIscaKith levieeA^ 
And ran with open arms to meet her husband, firmly locked him in the bonds aileee^ aaSf Jli»* 
would enchain anew a beloved wanderer, recalled through btobtSses^tbe'andb back again 'to 
his count^qaaceft that eare ai|d 4ar]i forebadtags had batere folded ta gleoiey wtji^ieiy end 
wept in his arms the t«ars of beneficent joy. 

' ''I^en Oodhas given you'te usiagMa," biegail Y^, aad be )Mreiwd U*taaatiifi iHaU— 
<* You that we suppes^ 4^^ wbese death im>aid baredregged ea all ta tite. grwe ; and a# 
murder shiins your coQScicnce." ' ! :.,■'• 

. "M^rde^^ scneaned HaviiKMithi aad tavnedbik filce item iuf>wift% bosaafc m'Wn^ "!]<o 
assassination, father, stains my oajispiaaQe.*!. ^ 

Veil, Yet still murder ? 

Hart. Npt murder }^ arbttremei^ thraugb. ^ jed^eieat ef ' Ctodl Id ifar irilNpat aff She 
aword f victory to them -^^ hove the fights Till near; jBlaeaNtth^ yeiit w^reedly^ arine bf Ihe 
blessing of the priest : in the Tribunal of SkM Qed flaid« ** I M>yi>e tot^Slaeaudii.'* 

Veit. And the possession of Elsemuth has cost the life of a man ! Count, st\|l once^ewa^^: 
what has taken place in the Tribunal of Blood ? 

JOart. Th^re fell Gottfiried of Aaglaw (-^ilelf QalmeaiMed had be n^ as if I bad fa»o|Ltnbiy 
word of knighthood to his nieee* 

*'Murderrs|amiBered Veit, trembling with boH'orrtbflii rawed bis ey« to heajw; M if 
he would say, " I am innoceat of tluis blood P > ' .. 

' He immediately hastened to hlf obaa^er, afterwardato; AUi^, aiad6 bim jaddl» a heiM^ 
and rode towards Worms. Before he set off, he said,/* Tell ^o«r biiigbt^ Veit riilibngia~ 
goes again to his anvil ; dry bread gained by the sweat of his brow delights him more than 
your dainties, so besprinkled with human blooji.", _ 

Elsemuth even shuddered when she learnt that she had been the innocent cause tnat 
Gottfried had bled to death at the tribt^a^,o£ t^e sword j but much easier was it to the count 
to convince his wife of the lawfulness of su^h a legalmurder than oki-Ve^. 

-Kn Worms the old man related the dreadful tale to all bis acquaintance, warned them never 
te give their daughters to a knight, who must Dtiurder bis bosom friend, if tl^e one spoke bet 
a'ftfte#6rd, or th^ other did not rightly understand him. ;Soon.he sentibif borne hack \^ 
hebimself^itsnbt to be moved to inhabit again the castle of the ]^ug))t. r, i « - 



.CHA'^TER-Vf. 

IftiariiVTB'a wottftdheiflM ; the Iv^d lia bis conscience' f^^ '/ . ' 

The affection of his wife, her restless endeavours to accomi^lish all, for which she read iiie * 

me9t:S0canet wiijh hi bi»i scmt, totitftabients thai he gav6 to hfs Vassals, soon lulledi to s^ep the . 

thonghtaeo-GoitfriAd's^Jdaath,— on lArti revenge; ^ : . . j > ^ v 

Ida, after OwdeatiHrf b«f saele^ lltefd hi her castle like a female anchorite* Bui Hart. . 

mnth's consdewee.dorfedi wh?w Wboify slepft; The day that he looked forward towhh such 

desire, the day that Elsemuth was to bring him the pledge of her chaste embraces:~when he 

watte become a £itbar errinvd^-^tod dsemiith bore a dead son. 

This tore open tbe wound made by-GottfiM's death i loud roared his conscienee ^"Tliia 
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If ihi! pimUtoent of heaven; wiUiput children must you requiK for fomiAew ^ur frifitdi 
eluldtess must die the murderer of his ftieud ; no one shall close his eyes, no one cry over hi$ 
tomh, ' He died for us too foon r ** 

Gloomy, lost in thoug:ht and peevish he heoame ; the chase that he formerly followed hut 
seldom, now occupied him the whole day long. He lulled not the beasts, he slowly tprtiired 
them ; the more blood thai 0Owed,.tbe more lacerated beasts lay around him, the better pleased 
was he. When with the night he returned to his castle, and bis wife was terrified at the blood- 
bcsprinUed woodman, and withdrew from his embraces, he laughed in derision, and mad* 
Attich relate which bear had the ]oQ£;est struggle with death, whose throat had the most 
horribly rattled. 

Ever dearer became to him IVoIf, who now never moved from ius master's side m the 
chase, and ventured on the most furious wild beasts. 

Often had Elsemuth sufficient power over him to detain him at home from the chase ; but 
i^en she was obliged to make use of all her soft female prattle and caresses to calm him ; and 
yet this serenity disappeared, like the shooting of a star. Asked she him ^^'* What was the 
matter, whether she had offended him?'' He ever answered her:—" You are an angel, bQt» 
I,—" and he immediately rushed from her, threw himself on his horse, and flew to the woods; 
Seldom now then Elsemuth asked him, for this ever drove him from her arms. 

Dtostel's farces had sometimes soothed him ; but thelatter*s base au^dishonourable conduct 
soon after the death of Gottfried, had barred the castle gates against biro. Hartm^th promised 
him a yearly pension ; this was to him like a leprous pilgrim arrived at the leper house. 

Qftener now than before Hartmiith gave tilts and tournaments, they diverted him the 
longest 

At one of these games, at which a strange hnight was present, was it that Hartmuth*a 
wound became the more dangerous. 

Against the count he ran so unfortunately, that the latter was obliged, to let go 4he bddle 
and strike his hands together over his helmet ; the count looked up at him* 

Over the plume that waved on his helmet rose prominent a lion, with a falcon in his bloody 
paws, formerly the helmet crest of Gottfried of Anglaw. This s^ht brought . Gottfried's fate 
again with such animation to the count's recollection, that he forgot all around him, and at tho 
second ride he was so ungently goaded by the stranger's black horse, that every one feared for 
his life. 

*^ Who are you?" he was still able to say with a jtrembling voioe. 

** Gottfried of Anglaw,*' replied the stranger, turned round his horse, and rode away with 
the greatest speed. 

The count wajs shaken to the very soul ; he suspected it was Gottfried's ghost risen up 
agiunst him, when ^tticb immediately, asserted that the strai^;er had gi^loped on tbe pajth 
towards Anglaw, and had not yet come out from the rocky cleft on the other side of the 
castle. 

And Attich was right; the stranger waft a present suitor to Ida, that in the tournament 
prepared himself for the serious combat with Hartmuth, and there to discover his weakest 
defence. .; : 

But the count conceived Attich*s assertion inventsd, and from this day be bscamastiQ 
more dejected, and even harsh towards Elsemuth, 

For, as he one day returned home from the chase, and his wife would not embrace him' 
befone he had taken off his blood-besprinkled clothes, he exclaimed to her,,-**< Do you still 
then look on me as when the blood of the Anglawer discoloured my armour ?" 

But scarce had he uttered them than he repented of these words, threw himself at the feet. 
of Elsemuth, and swore he wo^d never come in her sight again till she Ibrmtve and Ibigot* or« 
only wept a tear at his barbarity. 

Often would he sit for whole hours holding his wife firmly and wildly upon his knee, till a^' 
last tears would drop from Blsemuth's eyes, then he began :— <* One of these t^ars eoiild. 
extinguish the flames of hell, and yet they are but oil to the fire that burns within me. 1 Wife! 
sweet wife! I have made you unhappy, have torn thee from the contented calm, the violet 
humility— and now cannot I for once return thee smile for smile." ^ 

JUu. Say not so, my lord and husband ; I swear to bear with thee both joy and sooroiv 
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$»d would wUHdi^ take from tbee the biirthen that oppresses thee, would you but open to 
toe your heart 

HarL And rob me of the only eonsolation dear to me ! Seek not further ; know then, thai' 
I stin ever find in your love a happiness in my destiny. 

Else. And yet you reitrain tee from showing you the duty of a wife. Not only a black 
tkntasy saddens your days, but even your sleep has been for some time the sleep of a person in 
m fever. The last night, my Hartmuth, you dreadfully idarmed me. I had thrown my arm 
round your neck, your head rested on my bosom, my kisses had lulled you into a sweet sleep ; 
suddenly you started, even before slumber had dried the tears from my eyes, tore my'arm from 
your neck, raised me up with your strong right hand: '* Impotent Gottfried !**' you exclaimed 
dreadfully, "behold you can do noticing r ' ' ' . 

Hart. I mentioned not that name !— How could I mention it ^ 

Etse, Yon did mention it ; flung away my arm so violently, that arm that so tenderly 
pressed thee to the heart of the most faithful of wives. 

Hart. O wife, wifb ! had I not slain the Anglawer, what would have been wanting to my 
happiness? 

£l$e. You said he fell Justly, said that over the Tribunal of Blood waves the hand of God. 
that no blow of the sword mortally wounds the innocent. 

Hart. Who threw me lately from my horse? Ah, the Anglawer*s spirit 1 Still a Bloody 
'Tribunal stands before me. 

Else. Dreamer ! Never yet did a spirit appear by day in knightly armour. On Ida is tiie 
^ilt of blood, she persuaded her unde to the combat. 

HarL He forgave her — why forgave he not me ? 

Else, He had nothing to forgive you ; did you not fight for your honour as a knight J 

Hart. Why forgave he not me ? When will your brother pay us a visit ? 
.' Else. I expect him daily. 

Hart. All have now deserted me I 

Else. All? * 

Hart I deserve your reproof: wife, come to my lips. Thy caresses, thy sweet kisses, are 
fhe balsam that alone secures my heart from the gangrene. 

Thus it went on daily. 

Elsemuth was able by her kisses to banish the evil spirit from the count, but no sooner 
was he alone than his thoughts returned to the Anglawers. 

Scarce did he fidl asleep when the picture of the Bloody Tribunal appeared to him in a 
dream. Gottfried for ever rose up after the,last blow, and the combat began anew ; till Ida 
rushed in between tl&em, tore off her veil and 'threw it upon the ground ; the count got en- 
tangled in it with his spurs and fell, and a loud shout of laughter disturbed him from his sleep. 

Scarce closed h^ his eyes again, when ih^ dreaib hauofted him anew. 



CHAPTER VIL 

bout day! fmssed away. %g cbunt'^ qiialms of conscience became more agonizlog ; he , 
could not remain alone, for then Gottfried's bpirit appeared in various forms to his misfortune- 
brooding imagination. 

At last brother Brdman iarrived at Hohenaw to take leave of his sister and brother-in-law. . 

An inordinate passion for greatness and fame misled the proud monk to become the insti- 
l^tor and comptiiiioii in bold enterprizes, so as to give posterity a remarkable and dreadful 
teample of the blhid obedience of the human race to the will of the priesthopd. 

Pope Innocent the Third was preaching new crusades, though a hundred and thirty years 
before the fiowef of the Christian warriors had been sacrificed in the western land to the 
flwords of the Saracens, to hunger and the plague ; this terrified those that remained and but | 
few now took bp the cross. 

From France and Germany there assembled fifty thousand children ; priests had fille^,^ 
them with the mad conceit that God Would make use of their feeble infancy to deliver the 
bdfy isepulchre out of the hands of tlie nnbelieyeri. 
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And in 4iit nerHorkms action of leaaing to many innocento to death l>rother Erdmaa ha^ 
alio a share ; he, n Ith many other monks, was a leader of this Woody sacrifice to higotry. 

Naturally then did he advise his brother, who sought for diversion of mind, and desfared to 
find it in wilVmg penance, to go with him to Palestine; naturally then did Hartmuth fellow 
the advice, as Erdman said to him, — 

•« For a hundred mxirders wonM he find absolution, if he became the protector of theM 
minora on their march." 

The count armed himself, mid most of his vassals resolved to accompany him. 

To the intendaat of the cloister of St George, which stood at the foot of Hohenaw, he gave 
the guardianship of his estates ; should he not return, then were they, after the decease of 
Eisemnth, to fall to the convent. 

The entreaties and prayers of Ws wife to detain him from thU march, were spoken to the 

wind. 

" God wills it,* was ever his answer. " Shall I, continually tortured by conscience, pant 
through life under the burthen of my sins, and embitter every joy both to thee and me? 
Better this short, wiHing banishment, than to carry this ever bleeding countenance by your 
ride, and to hope for peace only in the grave." 

- Eisemnth was now for the second time delivered of a dead boy; tins drove Hartmuth's 
ina<teess to the height. Sat he by her side, hU gloomy imagination told him he hod brought a 
^rso upon her, and then he enraged his fury in the woods. 

A short time before his resolution of marching to Palestine, a wounded bear that an arrow, 
inttead of transpiercing the heart, had only hit on the thigh, tore hfan from his horse. The 
valour of Wolf saved his master?s life ; furiously he flew, and tore away the paws of the bear, 
which had already clawed hold of Hartmuth's throat. Attich thrust his short sword into the 
head of the furious beast. 

Grievously wounded, Hartmuth returned to his castle. Frantic with terror was Else- 
mutb at first, but she afterwards prov|d to him, in the tedious cure of his wound, what a gift 
God bestows on man when he gives him a good wife. 

Day and night was she by his couch ; did he sleep, she watched; when he awoke, she 

eoiliforted him. . , j v 4,*, _.*,. m 

The army of the young martyrs now proceeded on the march, led by superstition, without 

H»tmuth, as fate would have it, towards Palestine. 

Their wish, their pass- word, *• May the Redeemer display his cross to us ! * they found soon 

lidfilled. 

Hunger and fittigue destroy^ most of the children on the mountains of Switzeriand, the 
remainder suffered oppressive servitude. With them died their seducers, unworthy of. death 
in t|»e company of such innocents, the most dreadfd sacrifice that ever bled on the altar of 
mperttitien. 



CHAPTER VIII. 
WrrB a sensation, miied with fear and hope, from joy and. sadness, Elsemuth looked for- 
wm4 to the recovery of her beloved hui^and. 

Still he remained firm in his resolution to march to Palestine; in the height of his fever 
he spoke for ever of it, beard Gottfried say to him he should be appeased when he had 
by tliis march atoned for hit afais. This fever became so domesticated hi his soul that no 
power could drive it out. 

As he recovered, the day of his departure was fixed, his vassals were sent forward to waft 
for him on hi% way. AtHch alone was to accompany him. Yet the nearer the day of his 
journey approached, the more melancholy was the count : secretly he wished to be jfreed fiwm 
this marah, and to be able to appease the spirit of Gottfried hi any other way. 

The ideas, such as he had never before thouf^ trembled through his soul ; it is tme 
they disappeared even as rapidly a* the vapow^ that rises frma the earth, sad is chased aWay 
bj the warm beans of the sun; but yet they left tile aeeds of oClwra behfaid. 

Often, whM the OMttI reoytted t» EiM»«tfa't boMm, iMr.ttm flidett dowft Mi feir MkI^ 
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f)^1^ ^Kh the wiirm«st kisses fiBlledlMr hit Mott Mlli^ 
** But still you are a woman ! *' 

-d^ day he asked bis consort, as be was wandering i^ith ber in a gnav^t-^" Elseaiuth, 
plm^ is it that resemblea otitis slender binsb tiiat givas .way 4a every puff of wind V - • 

« Man's firmness," answered Elsemuth. He replied : " Waman'ft kwe I \ ' 
, Bhe found notthat in the answer wbicb HarCmath. B^iM by the words; but the* sense 
was plain enough to her, as the count on another day gave orders to two noble yontks, who 
as pages were by him instrM^ted in kntghtiy exereiaes* to seitfim bOmft<to their fathers' eastles, 
^'lor that from hmiceforth few knightly eaerqises wouid be peatstised at Hobenaw/' 

The day of de^rture arrived. Elsemutb was in danger qf weeping bersdf blind ; for a 
long time the tearful moisture dried not in her eyes. Innumaiaible were the farewdl ktsaea 
and pressures of the band» the bastenings away and retatnilig^ the ehttges and vimotdfions, 
words of consolation and promises, the sighs and prayers. 

A h^d struggle in W heart of the 6oMiit» every ptssldn in aims agalnti ibm other. 
Jealousy at last gained the victory. 

Attich was commanded to bring Wolf to him ; it was dime. " Yon know, mf ElsewmlH^ 
.^so spoke the count, often interrupted with sobs and sig^as— ^*yoa know» my Elsamaith, hmm 
dear this dog is to me^ who has twice saved my Ufe ; tins dog I oanfide to your <eare« and**-* 
he hesitated—*' notwithstanding that female fidofity is harder to gaard thmi ^Is beast, yaC wMk 
I still believe that you have preserved your faith to me> U I find this dog apun «it my raten^ 
And now farewell tiU then; Gottfried's sphrit dri^s me fromr3f»ii.'' 

He pressed another kiss on Elsemuth's coid Iqps ; fainting bo Wft her ia the ansa allmr 
atteadaa^ mounted hia ^se. and gaUoped away with Attielu 



CHAPTE.R IX. 
Ida had ever since the death of Gottfried matBteined spas amongat the dometUoa of Hartnuith^ 
who reported to her aU; that passed at Hobenaw. 

Scarce was she made acquainted with the count's departure, when she also learnt tfa«|, 1m 
would only believe bis wifoli Metity nablevdished, foimd be the dog agMB at his vetamfr she 
raised the foundation of her revenge on this whim, whieh the cottat let drop in the feveadii 
haat of bis soul's sickness. 

The life of the countess she could not injure ; the fortress of Hobenaw was guarded bf My 
tried domestics^ aH weU known to the cooUt by their valout and fideUty ; mrt nrast she here 
employ against force. 

Idsfs spies at Hobenaw reeeived an order to steal Wolf, bat ^^ery srt was^ in. vain to decagr 
the Countess of Heldenstein from the castle without attendants. It was the sama'as Jofabsa|r 
a bear of her young before her own eyes ; it was to be exacted from virtuous Elsemuth, that 
she would use every exertion to obey even the caprices of her beloved husband ; most certain 
that she had confided the guardianship of the dog to two tried, old, and experienced servants ; 
but age and experience against priestly deceit and femftte art were lost. 

One of Ida's spies was Peter, a yonng moak ibsm the dotster of St Corblaian, whose 1a^ 
planet had led him to Anglaw soon after Gottfried was siain^ and whom, disguised aiT a ser^nml; 
she sent to Hoheaaw, there to piay the aa9resdvop|ierv 

Peter bad ibriome time observed the aAdaenonts, BennO and HilUian, Wolfs guardians, and 
discovered, that besides a warm affeetiott lor goid whish they possessed in oommon with aV old 
men, Benno had a strong bias ; for, when other men could see nothing, froar the interior dfii^ 
plMitioB of the eyeahe oonki see. 

By day he beh<dd only Wolf, but by night hv saw ghosts. The other servants laaghed^ct 
him» but Peter for aver stretivthened him hi bis conceit that there were spSrita; and thtt 
children bom on a fiundsf or on a Oood FiMay couU saa Uma^ for fiNm this okl sdw ahnid 
had Benno obtained the faculty of aeebg sphfitSi*^ 

KilUaa't hobbffJmrM waa ant ghosted bat he y e s m asod the whole h^drftaiiee of h^ f^fbdn 
a medal, rubbed agdinSt a oertaia )^ato of silvtr, ftnrsidiiah, and ■h ic.f.aa d-twenty otfiers, Jndht 
iM^hifgp«l«|ratBtiMiwithhirJMiilMr. BgiilWifM)k«it>hdd«t<iiMd^|M«ip«r»«htttte I 
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MO wlio carriBd lliis madil in a bag, weald bo fbrsakan by ne beast wboM baok be bad once 
stroked therewith. * 

The possession of this medal bad qualified old K^an, id)OTe ail others* to be the guardian 
4»f Wolf: had it been only a common pieoe of whito money, the man must believe it bad the 
power to help him to an office obtained by gold. But it was no golden money ; and it for 
ever remains inexplicable whence gold attains the power to make its possessor qoalified for 
every office. 

its power, it is true, KUlian had never triedt but he^most firmly believed therein, for it had 
^een inherited from father to son fbr many years, and such a bdief at all times makes its pos- 
sessor hiqppy. Peter conducted himself as if he knew notUng of this property, yet he 
endeavoured for some time to get possession of the medal, and now for ever followed the old 
Kllian, as a fish does tite bait 

.KiUian wondered greatLy at Pet^Ts contiDnsl a^erence to Mm, but the latter assured him 
a aecset desire ^ve him within his atmosphere, and that he followed hhn even against his 

This oonduct made a deep impression. Bewitched could neitlier Peter nor KOlian be, for 
both made a cross; Peter gave x>ut he did so, Killian did it really, on the most trifling action, 
f^rajred a patmioster, and called on their proteetlng sahit. 

At last Killian asked if Peter had not perhaps once held the old medal in his hand ; this 
iwaaimmedi<^y affirmed, atad now was its wondeHiod poww in chahiing both men and beasts 
e» its possessor made as certain as if it bad been bewtehed. 

One evening Benno beheld from his chamber on a' watch tower^ beneath an old pfleef 
afeenea without .the castle^gates, a iiUnt light'glhnmeiteg ; Killian saw it not, for his eyes were 
older ; also Petersawit net, for he wenid not see it, yet bad-one of hiseolle^fues there placed 
^he light. 

- On the second, thirds and fourth evening, Bemw beheld it again ; Killian now discovered 
something i^ounering. At last, on ^ fifths sixth, and seventh evening, a small blue flame 
eoie enl of the e^h i this was also diseemed by Peter and Killianw 

.This, aocordtng to Peter*lB inSaprttatkNn, was « eeitaia sign that a treasure Uiy there 
buried. * 

Violently beat the two old men's hearts after the possession of this treasure. 

** It would be of great service to us V* sigfae#"Benno. ^ 

Peter. Of service as long as our spark of life bums, and then could we afterwards lie 
peaceably in the earth. 

^BcnnA. And befoiie todo so muflh goodl 

Afer. . B^joy costly dainties. 

JStUian, Inspect and count the golden pence. 
: . jBbme. Hang them togettier^ and then wear them round 4he neck, instead of a gold chain. 

.jMIUimL Folly II would not carry my treasure round a^neck^ were even the thieves orafty 
esoughvfb Mch it from my house. 

Benno, Fooll wodldyoe tben.leave your servants at home when you went out »-wa]king ? ! 
i . .Lilian, Senwnits ? Burthen myself with sluggards? I wonid guurd what was mine alone ; 
not even poee keep a dog ; bark wcfuld I sadieadfitUyin the night time, that the ^evesshould 
suppose the most fturioos beast guarded my property. 

Bmu>^ You old eurmudgeon I* I would cSn^ mjr share of the treasure in my beily and on 
my body. * . • 

Muian. I wottldetaple mine down; 

Bemii90 I would gormandize^. and gloriously enjoy life as long as a fuKhing dUnkedln 
the bag. ^ ' 

. KiUiam. And then beg before my doer whes fttttt half Was devoured. * GefiMier, &nno,' 
frould I say ; « Killian beetows not a mite ofi the psod^al' 

Benno* Then would I burn the house over your head, and roast you wilh the goldeli pence* 

XHUan, Away with you, you old drunkard. . ' f- 

, Peten Fools» you liave not yet got the treasure* 
. J^/taa. Alasi no I 
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TtUr* Eahe it I could, did I know how the gobHo is to be exorcised that guards it; yet 
the hermit in Leuchen forest must know— to him will I go. 

« Bo so ! da so, !V cried the old men, and Peter immediately departed. 

But instead of going to the anchorite, he hastened to Anglaw, made the lady acqaainted 
with the good success of his trick, and .requested her to send some servants about midnight to 
the neighbourhood of the blasted. oak« to secure Wolf« 

To the two treasure hunters he brought back this account : — " That to raise up the trea* 
sure, it required no o^ore than the presence of $( living creature that did good, but on whom 
man could charge no weight of sin, and yyot it went not to heaven ; that might be excomma- 
nicated, yet remain safe amongst Q»en } and if it even had done a good deed, yet it must live «n 
bread and water," 

This was a riddle to the old men, their understandings could not find the key ; «t last 
Peter advanced the i<tea, if p^haps Wolf was not meant thereby ; good ooold he do, yet the 
irrational beast could not be charged with sin ; yet even as little was heaven open to hin for 
all the good he might do ; excommunicated he might be as a dog, yet no one would do hin 
hurm ; hismaster^s preserver had lie been twice, and yet liis food was bread and water. 

This the monkish ro^ue knew how to make aR so clear to the old men, that they fovgeit «il 
these doubts ; and the following night they stole, threngh a snbtermneons passage knows eiily 
to themselves, to the oak. 

Before they set ofl^ Killia^*jB medal was several times nibbed on Wolfs back ; and asir 
were they certain, that if even an evil ^rit was to skige the cord that hdd the dog, yet he 
ooold not run away from then. 

When they arrived at the oak, Ida's aervants rnshed out, clapped pitoh plasters over the 
fiMset of the old men, and led away Welf to Angkw ; they prevented his bariungby throwing 
him pleees of sopped bread. 

Ida's joy was without all bounds. Peter received as a reward the phuse of oastle steward* 
and Bennoand Killian ended their days in a subterraneons cavern, with good diet* Tbeie* 
could Benno admirably exercke his powers of seeing in the dark, for not a ray of light foil 
into^the ^eUar; bat stBl the more unpleasant was the situation to Killian, for now he eoold 
■lake no experiments vdth his miraculous medal * 



CHAPTER X. 
Tta loss of Wolf dismayed «11 the inhabitants of Hohemw. Elsemuth, who feared she had 
lost the talisman that bound her to Hartmuth's affection, made nse of every exertion to find 
him again. 

At the foot of the hOl, crowned by ^ fortress of Hohenaw, where, aeoordhig to the 
eoftom of those days, four roads crossed each other, she ordered a tent to l>e pitched, firmly 
resolvedtobegtbeboonofeveryknightthatpassedby, that they would seek for Wolf, for 
She ditftt not suffer her servants to quit her, without facing exposed to Ida's revenge. 

By her confessor, whose brother fomeiiy alone possessed the art of pafaiting, bnt wbe 
hdieved that this daughter of heaven was solely ordained to copy sacred trifles and religioot 
reUos, she caused the portrait of Wolf to he painted, and this picture to be hu^g on the tent. 

Ida was soon nude acquahited with this; and now was her horrible plan of revenge com* 
pleted, which till now was not perfectly formed. 

Afterwards she also learnt that Count Hartmuth foy five days' jonmey beyond Womif, 
wemided by a foil firom his horse, and that he was not yet in a oondltloQ to pursue h^ 
journey. 

With the hope thai the passbg«by knights would wfflingly attend to the prayer of a beau- 
tiful woman, and whidi they were cooMBattded to by their duty at knights, Ekemnth 
proceeded to the tent 

On the first day no knight made his appearanoe on the road.' 

On the second, about sun*rise, she espied a knight in silver annour, powdered with goklem 
flamet ; his hebnet crest was a naked arm wiUi a gokien dagger; the device hi hit shield, % 
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•^^^edfa^ heart, traniplereod by an arrow, with the motto : « Bleeding, but not dead V Alten- 
lively he examined the tent, when Elsemuth appeared before him, surrounded by her guards 
and attendants, and thus addressed him : — 

«* Pardon, noble lord and knight, if I arrest your speed. Knights listen ever willingly to 
the snppiications of the afflicted, ard not deaf to prayers of a sorrowing woman ; their arms as 
♦willingly draw the sword for them a» for freedom and their country. But blood I desire not ' 
of you, not a blow from a dub in the tribunal of the sword,- not the breaking of a lance. But» 
because ray entreaty may be insignificant to the man who has grown bearded or grey in sword 
cdmbats and tournaments; I reqaest of you,: before I make kndwn to you my solicitation, your 
word that ypu will grant it." 

•• What is neither aga&St God nor my duty,** replied the knight, " is promised to you, feir 
4«ly." 

Else, Look on this picture ; you behoM Wdirs portrait. The original of this copy was 
twice my lord and husband's preserver when his life was in danger ; therefore he loved him as 
a man loves a friend. On his march for Palestine he confided to my care this dog : ray hap* 
pjness depends on his finding him again on. his return ; and away he is gone, run away or 
stolen. That yon wDl be careful to get possession of him, that you will learn where he is 
kept confined, and discover it to me,— this is my prayer. 

Ton wdlknow him 'amongst a hundred; this picture is as like him as the white riband 
that snnromids his fawn-coloured neck : equally shared on each side his belly run down three 
yellow and three black stripes ; fown-coloured the one half his feet, the other white : with 
tldi white star on his forehead, you will find no other beatt so marked. You start, 'Tnight» 
and are dlent ; are angry with me perhaps, that I require so insignificant or degrading a thin^ 
liroBi A kif^ght. 

But, sir knight, I may take for certain that you love a noble maid, or already embrace an 
aittSable wife ; then yon are certainly aeqoainted with female weakness and female ideas^ know 
how deariy the lover*s or husband's pledge of love concerns the vh^ or the wife : think oa 
her tears, her grief, when she is deprived of it. By your beloved mistress, by your faithftil 
consort, assist me, and take as a remembrance of your promise this scarf from the wife of Hart- 
■mth Coont of Heldenstehi.'' 

The knight took the rich scarf, listened it round his left arm, and said,— 

** Noble lady, word and hand to yon, that I fhlfil your prayer.'* 

He gave his hand to Elsemuth, asked the name of the dog, then rode ott« 

Three days Elsemuth still tarried in the tent : every knight that came that way she stopped 
with this sQpplicalhiii ; each reeeif ed from her a token to remember their vow. 



CHAPTER XT. 

Ida's spies had brought her a faithful report. Hartmnth really lay five days* journey distant 
lirom Worms, in eonsequenoe of a severe UM on enterii^ the ion of a small town. 

He had already remised there two dayst and on the fourth he thought of continuing his 
journey. On the evenhig of the third day there arrived at the same inn the knight with the 
bleeding heart, and another who bore a tiger as his device on his shield, and resolved there to 
rest one day. 

Hartmnth was r^ced at this, that the eternal sameness might be somewhat broken ; 
Attich, still more at a cireumstance that withheld his lord's oomphunts. 

When the strangers had unarmed themselves, the count thought he knew the ''knight of 
the bleedbg heart ;** yet neither he nor Attich recollected where they had seen him. 

His handsome noble conntenance, on which pride appeared depicted hi the most of its 
features, was browned by the heat of the sun; and his fallen cheeks^ and stUI red scars, evinced 
lie was no stranger to grief; sorrow, and danger. 

The tiger knight was aa« aged man, of a sprightly heart ; he spoke mudi and wUlii^y* , 
After supper he took his harp^ and entertained them with many a lively song* 

Bart, (to the tiger knight.) Ypu are of a gay and lively disposition, kn%ht. 
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Tig€r Km^kL Should the vine-^soverad UHi «f the Rhine be Mretteivedtip bjr i 
qiaeke, then should I be melancholy, but not now. Witheui wine enrth veald be ML 

Sort, And without women- — ? 

T^er JSkigki. It would be a heaven. Yon reUih not that theiit, knight i perfaa|is you 
have at home a cooing turtle^ and whom you abreadj lanr may betray yen $ if yon bnt thydL 
on this idea, then I, an old warrior, may be in the right. To levery day cones evening, oaai 
exeeptedj and have you not tiQ this day quitted the. lidenf yovr wife? Then is it with y»a 
fueat joy in heaven. 

J9er«. Utk» me a shar^ in yoor experience: womta tmu never perfectly know, as Htm 
proverb says 

Tigtr Jl^tigfU' And says wrong, for I have learnt thesa UiORm^y. Then Ustsn ; and if 
you find truth in my story, then drown her in a full bumper of Rhenish wine ; for nowlifliie 
■does truth dawn more feebly than amongst women- 
Fifty years am I old, and I lately to^ it into my head to get married. A madder thengbt 
oertainly couid>noi have laid hold of me ; but It fdl upon me» and I went on with H^ notwitli- 
standing all that experience said against it ; but I could no longer bvedk my young hefso 
under my spur, as hi my thirtieth year. I soon found a yomig and lovriy wife ; a woBMn 
whose virtues our love poets ever compared with the rimplieity of ^le dove, the innoceneeiC 
ihe lamb, with the mildness of spring, and to tnew^wfaite purity. Two years I passed^^th 
^r under the married yoke, and during 4be time gained the experieaoe, that doves :affe omen 
cnfty»nnd that lambs are not always innocent ; that the weather in spring is eomUiwsi o imigii* 
and snow sometimes dirty. 

Kow to become acquainted in what esteem, after this experienoe, I sheold hold my ^wifefls 
virtue, I went to an old hermit, of whom went the report^ that he and destiny played under She 
aanie rool^ and that he knew before what the other of Adam*6 sons knew only in the sequeL 
I observed to ^m my apprehensions that my wife might not4nreqf>cct age as i wished. InslMd 
4Jt( answering, he gave me a root from tht^ shrub called matrimony ; I was to let bar lidmit 
steeped in her sleeping drau^^t, and was I what I so unwillingly wishM to be, I shodd 
Jbecoine changed to a cuckoo. 

\niat man is there that puts not impKcit confidence in priests and hermits? 'What wSB 
man not do to be convlueed of his own shame ? ^1 hurried -baeh to my easde, and my wife 
embraced me as closely as new this doublet embraces my body, asked the reason of my 
journey; but I was ma^ei thereon* This nsade her more curious; ^ pressed me, and 
;^roked my rough whiskers with her mossy soft hand, kissed my wt^kted lips, my scarred 
cheeks, knew how so amtftdly to mingle tears with smfles that i (hnigh at me, yen that Wera 
never persuaded by a wife's tears, a wife's kisses) blabbed out the purpose of my journey, and 
the anchorite's counsel. At first reproachea^vere natural ; but soon my wife laughed at the 
hermit and his simplicity, and I laughed with her. She herself steeped the root, shook it in a 
cup, showed me all was fair, and with smiles and caresses she drank it off. In the arms of my 
wanton wife I soon reeled to our chaste marriage-bed, and slept little that night. £arly nw * 
good spouse got up, and left me in the reviving embraces of a morning slumber, and in few 
hours returned again to awaken me: scarce had she opened the bed curtains, when a large 
cuckoo fluttered against her ; but her good husband was nowhere to be found. Now I learnt 
what a faithfhl wife I was in possession of. She flew about the chamber, tore her hair, boat 
her bosom, and for ever called for her beloved liusband. "With sighs so hot, that she, might 
have warmed the coldest steel, she exclaimed, — 

** Oh, my dearest lord and husband, must I lose you on account of the little iaise st^ps ? 
"Wherefore did I not withstand Father^Deogratias, wherefore not the Italian Knight ?" 

" O iao«c«ice, tboa lor«ly petil ! 
V Oh, wliat a dear treasure thou art !" 

** The hermiti was then a wise man," cried I, and crept l^om under the bed-*^" t will 
immediately go to him, and procure the root ofmatrhBony fer my brothers in aim5'''-^andMM 
thore is an end M the story. 

Knight with the. Binding HtarL It is possible it so happened to you ; but very wrong of 
you, that by hfT itandardyott meainre i^ other woaatiu 
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'^Aktt True, kn^: I will thro^rmy gauntlet to them that deny that your wife was a 
fbtclgner. 

T^er Knight Well and good. 
' JTitnjrftl wi^ ^e BMSng Heart Our German women are a pattern of good manniers and 
snodesty ; suspicion even makes them tremble : an example we met with on our road. 

Tigtt Knight. Yes, the one about the dog. 

Hart, How? What? 

Tiger Kmgkt That made use of you, to seek the living talisman. 

Hart How was the dog called ? • 

Tiger Knight Would you trouble yourself about him ? 

Knight with the Bte^c^ Heart. I even vowed it to her, and she presented me with her 
scarf, as a remembrance of my -promise. 

Hart. Her scarf to you ? — What was the dog*3 name ? 

Knight with the Bleeding Heart Wol^ if I err not. 

Hart Knight, your wife was a Ge^^man !— Of what breed was the dog ? 

inight with the Bleeding Heart. A greyhound, striped with yellow lad black, a white 
riband round the neck, a white heart on the forehead : he had twice saved his master's life. 

Hart Ha ! ha ! Had he ?— Do you know the name of the woman ? 

Knight with the &eedmg Heart She called herself the wife of the Count of Hektenstein. 

Hart. Itiashe! It Is she! 

Tiger Knight. What b the matter with you, knight? 

Hart Yes, your wife was a German ! War Jtp them that doubt it t 

Tiger Knight She was a Von Raubach. 

Knight with the Bleeding Heart, You apj^ear.to take an faiterest in the story of the 
Countess of Heldenstein. 

Hart. Well may I take an interest therein ; she is the wife to my brother in arms. When 
her lord and fansbandmarched for Palestine, tie left 'behind with her this dog. 

Knight with the Bleeding Heart* So she related to us, and even what the count then said t 
** Should he find the dbg hi his return, he would believe he should also find something agaiii 
which is more difficult to guard than a tame domestic animal.** 

Tiger Knight. The half-jesting smile thereat became her welK 

Hart. She smiled thereat? 

THger Knight Laughed. 

Hart, Laughed er smiled, it is sufficient : she is — -- 

Tiger Knight A woman I 

Knight with the Bleeding Heart. For that reason, not in that sense hi which yen take the 
word* Without her guilt she might lose the dog» 

'Tiger Knight Certainly ; but also with her fore-koowledge. 

Hart, No, knight ! What advantage could she gain by that ? 

Knight with the BUeduig Heart The only advantage perhaps ; that she now had a ri|pht 
16 fit' »tent on the road, and to season her solitude by the sight of valiant knights. 

Tiger Knight Or to get rid of her guards by sending them ont ta look for the do^ 

Knight with the Bleeding Heart, Or to have herself an excuse for roving about the 
country. 

Tiger Knight Or— 

HofY. Or t— or 1— every one Of your or s becomes a letter from tne name of my brother m 
arms engraved on the pillory. 

Knight with the Bleeding Heart, The dog might have been stolen from her. 

Hart, That makes me even tremble for my comrade in battle. To sufli^ that to be stolen 
that was not well watched by her. Must not that be stolen, whose guards are pttiiflrff that 
ever become traitors to us ? 

Tiger Knight It was certainly a very strange whim of your brother In arms to opnfide to 
Ms wife what was so vsluable to hhn. 

* JRtrf. VThat Irmore valuable to an honest man than the purity of bltiiooi^i mtA wAmi 
Mlbtbehindinthebandsofhis wife? wasitnotabeast? v_ 
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KmgU with lft« Bktdmg HttirU Bdiave me, kniglit, it it of oooteqiienee to her te 
pretonre both for your brother in armtt aho therefore purehoied my aMittance bf tki» 
TalaaUe scor( that now to magnificently deooratet my arm. 

HarL That scarf J (to himeeU:) I gave it to her on her last birth-day ! now she gives it to 
a lover wUh whom she made an acquaintance on the public road. 

Tiger Knight. What would she not give to you* if yon returned back, and brought with 
you Wolf! 

Hart. Nothing shall she give to you ; that shall be my care. Good night, noble knights, 
in the morning we shall see each other again. 

He was conducted to his cbsunber by Attich. 

** The spark hangs over tinder !* said Ida, for she was the knight with the bleeding heart» 
to the tiger knight, with whom she had concerted the parts they were to play : what he said, 
Ida said through him. 

Tiger Kmght. Soon will the flame blaze up. 

Ida. You swept up the fire firom a distance by your satirical conversation against us womea* 
and I poured oil upon the flame by my light words : *< Elsemuth had promised me her favo«ir 
if I returned with Wolf in the morning ; I will show him Wolf; he must then agree with us.** 

Tiger Knight. That will soon break through the dam of love in Hartmuth's heart. 

Ida. So 1 wish it : then the flood of jealousy will carry everything away with it that ob- 
structs its course. Good night, sh> knight ! if our plan is carried through, then I promise you 
my kiss in your arms— good night 1 



CHAPTER XL 

Haktmutb mourned through the night. 

By the side of his couch stood Gottfried and Elsemuth ; their bleeding forms appeared in 
every dream. 

«« Elsemuth is innocent !" cried the count several times aloud; and at every time Gottlried*a . 
ghost cried, as he supposed,— 

Guilty I 

The servants of Ida ky at another inn, and with them was Wolf ; before the twilight of the 
morning he was brought to Ida, without its being observed by Attich. 

Scarce had the day broke when Ida sent for the count into the drinking chamber ; <*many 
important things had she to *< say to him.** 

Hartmuth came. 
^ «* Knight,** so Ida began, '* you behold before you a iavourite child of fortune. Through an 
accident is the favour of the lovely Heldensteih mine : she promised it to me, should 1 return 
with Wolf, and this momhig has Wolf run into my hands." 

Before Hartmuth could breathe from his astonishment, the tiger knight led the dog into the 
chamber. Hartmuth looked at the dog with horror ; Wolf yelped with joy, and sprung upon 
his master. 

Hartmuth exclaimed : 

"Her favour she promised to you?** 

Ida, She promised it to me. 

Hart. Knight, she is my comrade's wife— is my wife. I am Hartmuth of Heldenstein. 

Ida. You? 

HarL I ! and if you are an upright knight, then do what I desire of you. 

Ida. What do you desire t 

J7arf. Your armour, your horse, your armed atUre. ^^ 

But, knight- — 

Hart. If you are an honest man, then make no olijections. 

Tiger Knight. Reflect that your wife is the daughter of Eve. 

Ida. Count Hartmuth, my armour is yours, oould I but 5>nly ^ve you rlth it my cooliipi,' ^ 

Hfiart. I am cool enou^ for—yet) To horse 1— Your armour i 



Digitized by CjOOQIC \ 



WOMAN'S REVBMGE. 41 

Ida'k page brought it ; Hartmuth pat it mi. 

Scarce was an hoar flown away, when they were alreadj moanted, and on the way towards 
Hohenaw. 

Hartmath spoke little on the way^ took bat seldom refrethment ; yet were bit eyes for ever 
rireted on Elsemuth's scarf which he now wore on hit arm. 

At last they beheld the towers of Hohenaw* It was momihg ; the conyent bell was ringing 
for the first time. The sound penetrated through the heart of Hartmath ; with inward rage 
he marmored to himself,— «< Wife, it tolls you to the graye." 

As they q>proached the cattle, Ida*t page wat sent to say to the counten :— *< The 
knight with the bleeding heart had halted before the chafai» and had brought her joyfti 
news." 

Elsemuth sent back word, she would receive the knight before the castle; and now, so 
ivould Lord Hartmuth have it, Ida, the tig«r knight, and Attich concealed themselves behind 
a thicket. 

The draw-bridge was let down, the portcullis raised; and Elsemuth came out of the castle, 
florrounded by twenty servants. 

Scarce bad she observed the well-known armour, recognised Wolf, than she flew with 
open arms to Hartmath, and cried aloud joyfully, — ** Welcome, a thousand times, noble 
knight, to your everlasting debtor !" 

** Welcome hell, adulteress f ' cried Hartmuth, grinning^ horribly, gnashing his teeth ; and 
he stabbed, as she embraced his knees, his sword through her -heart— she fell at his feet. 

The servants rushed on Hartmuth with drawn weapons, when he threw up his beaver, and 
roared out,—" Back ! I have condemned her T* 

Ida now rode up, wiped with a wet sponge the brown tint, scars, and furrows from her 
countenance, and looked full on the count. 

** Do you know this face, perjured wretch ?'* she screamed. 

Hartmuth looked at her. 

•< Ida!*' he stammered. 

Ida. She whom you deserted for a plebeian maid, and who has now revenged herself. 
Know your wife was innocent. 

She suddenly turned her horse, and as smoke in a tempest, vanished from the eyes of the 
whole crowd, with her tiger knight. 

Mute stood all the spectators, and without motion. 

** Innocent r* groaned Hartn^iith, rushed on Elsemuth, drew the sword from her bosom, 
to bury it in his own heart : with trembling hand Elsemuth seized it, threw it away from her, 
and gently said,—** I am innocent I you are innocent !" and died. 

Hartmuth looked for the sword -, Attich hid it away : the count then threw himself on the 
earth, beat his head against the stones, and ever moaned, — ** She was innocent ! the was 
innocent!" 

The servants now roused from their stupor ; they laid hold of their lord, bound him with a 
gfarth leather, that he might do himself no harm, and carried him into the castle. 

Attich never quitted him, but to attend to the funeral of the pious martyr Elsemuth : ttill 
before the frenzy of Hartmuth was over, she was laid in her quiet tomb. 

Veit was made acquainted with the unfortunate end of his daughter, and soon followed 
her. 

Ida gave her hand to the tiger knight, and with j^ gave her liberty and happiness. . He 
loved not the revengeful fiend ; she became his bedfellow, not his wife. 

Three years lived Hartmuth after the murder of his wife in dull despair ; soon it rose to 

. ^insanity : only for three days during the whole time was he in possession of his reason ; then 

Jne entreated he might be laid by the side of his wife, near to htm his Wolf, their grave to be 

'^ covered with a monument on which should be placed the image of Wolf, with an inscription 

that Tiiight relate to posterity his unfortunate story. That his ashes might rest in the sacred 

vaults of the cloister of St George, he bequeathed the half of his estates to the abbot, the 

remainder to the honest Attich, In the most horrible ravhig madness be died* With him 

his race wat extinct. 
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The abbot punctaally fulfilled the last will .el.Hlurtniuth* Ue xested m the taoreOauIt of 
the doiiter. Hia graFe-wu-ooveted irtth « ateM^ on wfaioh mA% tiid* nnage of .Wo)^ aod this 
inscription: 

•TOP, TRAVILLBR ! 

waar, ir toy HAva caAac ; 

IF NOT, 

rAae otr, and oua« Not ssesb asmis. 



Haas aasxs iN oon, 

IN THa axriCTATiON or a jotful aasuaaacrioN, 

HARTMUTH COUNT OF HELDENSTEIN, 

THa LAST OF HfS aACC, 

BT ' ■ 

SIS fARBFUL ^^ra, 
ELSEMUTH GOLDINGER. 

AT 
HIS FaBT 

HIS XaCTSTT DOQ 

WOLF, 
WHO Twica SAvro his MASTaa*« Ltra, 

THAT HS 

HioHT aacoxa 
THa MuaDaaaa of his good wxFa. 



7AS8 ONy 

trayeller! 

FRAT TO HIS HXAVENLT FATHXa FOft 

HIS POOR SOlTt; 

ANB P&AT TO «0D 

/ THAT YOU KAt NOT Bacoica usa 
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